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| Mr. POPE to her Grace the Dutcheſs of HAMILTON, 


London, October 
Between day and night—The writer. drunk. 


apa, : 


M. R A Whitworth n as her Epi- 
taph on Twitnam Highway aſſures us, had attained to as 
much perfection and purity as any ſince the Apoſtles) 
is now depoſited according to her own order between 
a fig-tree-and a vine, there to be found at the laſt 


ReſurreRtion.: 


fan juſt come from ſeeing your Grace in much 


the like ſituation, between a hony-ſuckle and a roſe- 


buſh; where you are to continue as long as canyas 
Vox. II. 
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can laſt: I ſuppoſe the painter by thoſe emblems 
intended to intimate, on the one hand your Grace's 


ſweet diſpoſition to your friends; and, on the other, 
to ew you are near enough related to the thiſtle of 


Scotland to deſerve the ſame motto 


Lord William with regard to your enemies. Nemo 
will conſter this 


Latine if you ſend me impunt laceſſit. 


The two foregoing periods, me- 
thinks, are ſo myſtical, learned, and perplext, that if 
you have any ſtateſmen or divines about you, they 
can't chuſe but be pleaſed with them. One divine 


you cannot be without, as a good chriſtian ; and a 


ſtateſman you have lately had, for I hear my Lord 
Selkirk has been with you. But (that I may not be 
unintelligible quite to the bottom of this page) I muſt 
tell your Grace in Engliſh, that I have made a 
painter beſtow the aforeſaid ornaments round about 
you (for upon you there needs none), and I am, upon 
the whole, pleaſed with my picture beyond expreſſion. 
I may now ſay of your picture, it is the thing in the 


World the likeſt you, except yourſelf; as a cautious 


perſon once ſaid of an elephant, it was the biggeſt 
in the world, except itſelf. 


: "Yau 


ä 

You ſee, Madam, it is not impoſſible for you to 
be compared to an elephant : and you muff give me * 
leave to ſhow you one may carry on the ſimile. 


An elephant never bends his kiwi and I am 
told your Grace ſays no prayers. An elephant has 
a moſt remarkable command of his ſnout, and fo has 
your Grace when you imitate my Lady O——y, 
An elephant is a great lover of men, and ſo is your 
Grace for all I know, tho' from your partiality to 
myſelf, I ſhould rather think you lov'd little children. 
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I beg you not to be diſcouraged in this point. 
| Remember the text which I'll preach upon, the firſt 
day I am a parſon. Suffer little children to come to me 

n not one of theſe little ones. 


No, Madam—deſpiſc great bears, ſuch as Gay; 
who now goes by the dredful name of, The Beaſt of 


Blois, where Mr. Pulteney and he are ſettled, and 

h where he ſhows tricks gratis, to all the beafts of 

his own country (for ſtrangers do not yet underſtand 1 4 | 
the voice of the beaſt), I have heard from him but 5 7 


once, Lord Warwick twice, Mrs, Lepell thrice : if 
there be any that has heard from him four times, I 
. ſuppoſe it is you. ” 


Sa I beg 


[ 4 ] 


I TS Mr, Blondel may know, Dr. Logg has re- 
ceived Ordination, and enters upon his function this 


winter at Mrs. Blount” s. They have choſen this 


innocent man for their confeſſor ; F and I believe moſt 


Roman Catholick ladies, that have any ſins, will 


follow their example. This good prieſt will be of 
the order of Melchiſedeck, a prieſt for ever, and 
ſerve a family from generation to generation. He'll 
ſtand in a corner as quietly as a clock, and being 
wound up once a week, ſtrike up a loud alarum to 


Jin on a Sunday morning. Nay, if the Chriſtian 
Religion ſhould be aboliſh'd (as indeed there is great 
reaſon to expect it from the wiſdom of the legiſlature), 
He might at worlt make an excellent bo fie fire, which 


is all that (upon a change of religion) can be defired 
from a heretique. 1 do not hope your Grace ſhould 
be converted, but however I wiſh you would call at 
Mrs. B.'s out of curioſity. To meet people one 
likes, is thought by ſome the beſt reaſon for going 
to church, and I dare promiſe you'll like one ano- 
ther. . hey are extreamly your ſervants, or elſe I 
ſhould not think them my friends, | 


J ought to keep up the cuſtom, and aſk you to 
ſend me ſomething. Therefore pray, Madam, ſend 
8 5 me 


1d 
1e 


1 


to bring up yourſelf, that is all I value, to towne. 
I am, with the trueſt reſpect, the leaſt ceremony, 
and the moſt zeal, | 17 3 


Mapa; | 
| Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
has and moſt . ſervant, 
TE | A. POPE, 


Mr. Hamilton, Ia am your s. 
There i is a ſhort letter for you. 


Mr, P 0 PE 10 ber Grace the Dutcheſs 7 
8 | BUCKINGHAMSHIRE . 
Twit'nam, Jan, 27, 1720. 


Mapam, 


II T hink myſelf obliged by your Grace's 
many condeſcenſions of. goodneſs to me, in particular 


; " + your 


* 'The Duke married to his third wits Catherine, na- 
tural daughter of king James II. (by Catherine Sidley, 


daughter of Sir Charles Sidley, whom he created Coun- 


teſs of Dorcheſter, and who, upon his abdicating the 


throne, married the earl of Portmore): He dignified her 


with the name of the lady arherane Darnley, gave her 


the 


me yourſelf, that is, a letter ; and pray make haſte 
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| your informing me by a line of Dr, Ch —.'s * Rate of 


health, I am really impatient to hear further of him, 


The morning J left the town, I went with Mr. 
Jervas to Belluchi's +, but parting in haſte, I had 


not his opinion at large; only he aſſures me, he 


thinks the figures will not be too ſmall, conſidering 


that thoſe which are neareſt the eye, are, at leaſt, as 
large as the life. I can't but be of opinion, that my 
Lord Duke's and your Grace's, ought to be made 


portraits, and as like as poſſible ; of which they 
have yet no reſemblance. There being no picture 


(as I believe) of the Nuke in profile, it might be 
well, I fancy, if Belluchi copied the ſide- face from 


that buſto that ſtands in the ſalon, 


1 beg 


the place of a Duke's daughter, and permitted her to 
bear his arms. She was, very young, left a widow by 


gs Earl of Angleſey, from whom ſhe was divorced 


Dy the King and both Houſes of Parliament, for the Earl's 


Ill uſage of her. 


* Chamberlen's. 


+ An Italian painter, who compoſed the Duke's monu- 
ment, to which this alludes; whereon are repreſented 
the portraiture of his Graee, habited like a Roman 
general ; and at his feet, that of her Grace weeping. 


On the top of the baſis of the column, is ſeen, in relievo, 
Time bearing away the four deceaſed children of the 
Dutcheſs, whoſe effigies are repreſented in profile-buſtos, 


fupported by Cupids lamenting, py 


18744 

I beg your Grace's pardon for the freedom with 
which I write to you: and I ought to aſk. it, (now 
I think on't) on another occaſion, in which I have 
uſed too much freedom: having a great eſteem for 
the famous Bononcini, not only from his great fame, 
but from a perſonal knowledge of his character; and 
this being increaſed by the ill treatment he has met 
with here, I ventured, among other perſons of the 
Arſt diſtinction, who ſubſcribed to me for his com- 
poſures, newly ingraved, to ſet down the name of 
your Grace. When I did this, your Grace was at 
Bath, and I forgot ever ſince to tell you of it, till 
now, when the book's * coming out, put me in mind 
of it, Ti Fn 


If you can excuſe this fault, I ſincerely think 1 
' ſhall not err this way again, *till ſuch another great 
man as Bononcini ariſes, (for whenever that happens, 
I doubt not the Engliſh will uſe him as ſcurvily) but 
that your Grace needs not apprehend, during © our 

lives. 1 am, with the ſincereſt reſpect, 


Mapa, 
_ Your Grace's moſt obliged, 
Moſt obedient ſervant, 
A. P 0 P E. 
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* * His Cantatas. 
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IVLO la. | 18 | f 
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i ' Mx. POPE 7 Miss BLOUNT. | 
| 
1 de 5 
| | 4 
| FFV 
On the Death of her BROTHER f. 
bam ni an ure eine nfs gage 
| Having no leſs admiration for your ; 
courage and good nature, than ſympathy with your 4 
_ grief; I am ſo highly ſenſible of both the one and ; 
the other, that if I were capable to render you thoſe NY | 
eel gt! Tre [IvOAſ To | . commenda- 1 
aud Gir tles d i i nde ee A r | t 
Why theſe Letters to Miſs Blount have not a place 
in the Works of Mr. Pope, becauſe borrowed from Voiture, 2 
when that to a Lady with a book of drawings, is taken 
from one he wrote to Madame Rambouillet, in' the name Y 
of Collet the engraver, preſenting a book of his prints, | 
and others, containing compliments to ſeveral Ladies, 


are extracted from him, is, we imagine, owing to a de- 
ſign of rendering the plagiary leſs liable to detection. 


I. Voiture has a letter thus ſuperſcribed, * To 
„ Mademoiſelle de Rambouillet,” on the death of her 
brother, who died of the plague, and whom ſhe attended 
during his ſickneſs; of which, this is only a trank 

lation, , ; "WEE « * 4 2 . p | 8 N oy 


. © 4A... 
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commendations which were juſtly due to you, and 


that comfort whereof you ſtand in need, I muſt con- 


feſs I ſhould be much troubled where to begin; for 
what obligations can be more equally enforcing, than 
to render to ſo eminent a virtue the honour it merits ; 
and to ſo violent affliction the comfort it requires? 
But I am to blame to put a diſtance between theſe 
two things, ſince charity has ſo perfectly united them, 
that the fond aſſiſtance you afforded your late Brother, 
ſhould now prove an extraordinary comfort to you, 
ſince God will beſtow that on you out of juſtice, 


which others obtain out of his indulgence; his in- 


finite goodneſs being ſuch, as will not ſuffer, unre- 
warded, fo exemplary an act of tenderneſs, as what, 
thro' a contempt of your own life, engaged you in the | 
offices of the beſt and tendereſt ſiſter in the world, 
beyond the limits of all obligations; and by an ad- 
mirable conſtancy, made you aſſur'd amidſt a danger 
that terrifies the moſt daring. Upon this account I 
am confident that he will preſerve you from it *, and 


will ſhower on you, as a reward of your virtue, the 


bleſlings which are wiſh'd you, by, 


Mapau, 


N | Your, &c, 
*The ſmall-pox, 1 


LESS Wl 
| * 


1 Here ſend you the elegy * , which 
you have but too often demanded of me, and which 
\ heretofore hath indeed been heard by others, but till | 

now, hath not been read by any. 


It is my wiſh, that the ſame fortune may in this 
Happen to me as hath befallen you; who, after you 
have for ſo long time concealed the nobleſt things in 
the world, have, in the diſcovery of it, dazzled all 
thoſe that have ſcen it. But it is an over-great fond- 
neſs for my own verſes, to wiſh them that advantage, 
nor indeed ſhould I wiſh them better, ſince they were 

not made for you : if you think them very ill, you 
are ſo much the more obliged to me for them, in that 
knowing it as well as you, yet I have not forborn 
ſending them to you. And, to deal freely with you, 
a a leſs power than what you have within theſe few days 
gained upon me, would not have been ſufficient to 
have prevailed with me to do it: and, without 
your command, madam, they had never known any 
other place than chat of my own memory. But it is 
high 


* This letter and elegy on coquets, I fd ſent by 
M. Voiture to Madam de Vigean; of which, this, like- 
wile, 1s a tranſlation, 5 5 


( 2 ] 


high time it were delivered of them, to make room 
for ſomething more delightful ; I mean that which 
Mrs. —— had the grace to acquaint me with the 
other day, and which fills it with ſo much at preſent, 


that I doubt whether there be place for any thing 


elſe. 


[ perceive, madam, that where it was my deſign to 
ſend you a letter of excuſe and compliment, I am 


i fallen into one of love; but I wiſh all the other 
defects you ſhall find in it, were as pardonable as 


that. In the mean time let me aſſure you, that I 
have not of a long time been ſo engaged, and that 


there are many in the world to whom JI would not 
ſay ſo much, even tho * held a * at my 
Throat. 


But, ſince there is no fear of any ſcandal, you are 


obliged, madam, at leaſt in my opinion, to look 


favourably on thoſe elements of affection, were it but 
to fee how I ſhould behave myſelf, if I ſhould fall in 
love; and, if I were permitted, what might be the 
conſequence of it. I am, 


Mapam, &c. 


1 E T T- E R III . 
| Manas, 


Dre: Fi n e as you ſay, 
greater than Alexander's, it were more than recom- 
e by the thanks you have been pleaſed to return 
Even his ambition, as inſatiable as it was, would, 
hy ſo extraordinary, a favour, have been limited, He 
would have valued this honour more bighly than the 
Perſian diadem, and he would not have envied Achil- 
les the praiſes of Homer, might he have yours. In 
like manner, madam, conſidering the reputation you 
do me, if I envy his, it is not ſo much that which, he. 
hath acquired, as what you have beſtowed on him; 3 
and he hath received no honours which Ido not look 
upon below my own, unleſs it be that you do him, 
when you call him your gallant. Neither his own 
; vanity nor his flatterers have ever advanced any thing 
ſo advantageous to him, and the quality « of the ſon of 
Jupiter Ammon was not ſo glorious as that. But, if 
nothing can cure me of the jealouſy I have of it, yet 
madam, knowing you as I do, I am confident, if you 
do him that favour, it is not ſo much becauſe he is 
the greateſt of mankind, as becauſe it is two thouſand 
years ſince he Was. . net 
| | However 
This letter I find alſo directed by M. Voiture to the 
Marchioneſs of Rambouillet, of which this is a tranſlation, 


13 ] 

However it be, we may ſee in this the greatneſs of 
his fortune, which not able to forſake him ſo many 
years after. his death, adds to his conqueſts a perſon 


which celebrates them more than the wife and daugh- 
ter of Darius, and hath reinfuſed into him a ſoul 


greater than that of the world he hath' iubgued. 


I ſhould fear, by your example, to write in too high 
a ſtile, but can a man aim at one too high, ſpeaking 
of you, and Alexander? I beſeech you, madam, to 
aſſure yourſelf I have for you the ſame paſſion which 
Jou have for him, and that the admiration of your 
virtues ſhall ever engage me to be, 


8 | Mapamn, 
Lg Yours, &c, 


0 0 . * 5 . 
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8 n ee 
Mapan, | 

1 Could never believe it poſſible that the 
receipt of a letter from you ſhould add to my aMic- 
tion, or that you could have poſſibly ſent me ſuch bad 
news, as that you could not comfort me at the ſame 
time. | N 
| 1 thought 
This letter is likewiſe directed by M. Voiture to 


Mademoiſelle Rambouillet, of which this is, for the moſt 
part, a tranſlation. 


L 4 J 
I thought my unhappineſs at ſuch a point as could 
not admit of any addition, and that ſince you were 


able ſomething to ſtrengthen my patience to endure 


the abſence of your mother and you, there could not 


be any misfortune which you could not have encou- 


raged me to ſuffer. But give me leave to tell you, 
that I have found the contrary in the affliction I have 
for the death of Mrs. A 


enough to cruſh me, and wanted not much to ſpend 
the remainder of my patience, 


You may eaſily judge, madam, what an exceſſive 
grief it muſt needs be to me to have loft a friend fo 
good, ſo ſprightly and ſo accompliſhed as ſhe, and 
one that having always given me ſo many expreſſions 


of her affection, would needs do ſomething when ſhe 


had not many hours to continue here. But tho” I re- 
flected not on my own concernments, yet could I not 


but infinitely regret a perſon by whom you were infi- 


nitely beloved; and who, among many particular 
endowments, had that of knowing you as much as 
may be, and eſteeming you above all things. Yet [I 


muſt confeſs, if this diſturbance can admit of any 


remiſſion, it is to reflect on the conſtancy ſhe expreſ- 


ſed, and the fortitude wherewith ſhe hath ſuffered a 
thing whereof the” name would make her tremble at 
any time, 


I am 


„which hath been heavy 
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I am extremely comforted to underſtand, that at her 


death, ſhe had thoſe qualities which only ſhe wanted 
in her life, and that ſhe ſo opportunely found courage 
and reſolution. When I conſider it ſeriouſly, it is 
ſomewhat againſt my conſcience to bemoan her ; and 
methinks it ſpeaks an over-intereſted affection, to be 


ſad becauſe ſhe hath left us to better her condition, 


and is gone into the other world, (“ from whoſe 


« bourne no traveller returns”) to find that quiet ſhe 
could never meet with in this. : 


1 very heartily entertain the exhortations vou give 


me thereupon, which is often to con over a leſſon ſo 
profitable and neceſſary, and to prepare myſelf for the 
like one day. I know how to make my advantage of 
your remonſtrance. The miſeries we have run thro- 


all this while is no ſmall preparation. for it: there's 
no better lecture to inſtruct a man how to die well, 
than not to take much pleaſure 3 in living. 


But if it be not edle for the hopes that for- 


tune propoſes to prove effectual; if after ſo many 


years, we may preſume to expect ſome few fair days, 


be pleaſed to give me leave, madam, to entertain 
thoughts more diverting than thoſe of death; and if 


it be likely that we are ſhortly to lee © one another, let 
me not fall out with my life. 


Where 


n 


. Ws = We 
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Where you ſay, © you think me deſtined to great 


0 things,“ you give ſo great ſecurity of my life, and 


ſo happy a preſage of the adventures that ſhall happen 
to me, that I ſhall not be ſorry for its continuance 


| yet a while, For my part, if deſtiny doth promiſe 


me any thing that is good, I aſſure you I will do my 
utmoſt to get it. I will contribute all I can thereto, 
that your prophecies may be fulfilled.” In the 
mean time, I beſeech you to be confident, that of all 
the favours I can beg of Fortune, what I moſt paſ- 
ſionately deſire is, that ſhe would do for you what ſhe 
ought, and for myſelf, only afford me the means to 
| acquaint you with the paſſion which obliges me to be 
ſo much, EE | 
£6 Mapan, 


Your, &c. 


— — * IS ROE ER eon _ | — * — 
LETTER Y, 
To a LADY in the Name of her BROTHER. 


Ir you have not a chaſte ear and a 


pure heart, do not peruſe this letter; for, as Jeremy 


Taylor ſays in his Holy Living and Dying, the firſt 
thing a virgin ought to endeayour, is to be ignorant 
of the diſtinction of ſexes, 


2 + 


S 
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It is in the confidence I have that you are thus 

innocent, that I endeavour to gratify your curiofity 
in a point, in which I am ſenſible none but a brother 
could do it with decency. 


I ſhall entertain you with the moſt reigning curi- 


> MW the toaſt of gentlemen and ladies, and is at preſent 
: more univerſally admired than any of either ſex, You - 
1 know how few proficients have a greater genius for 
- monſters, than myſelf ; but I never taſted a monſter 
e to that degree I have done this creature, It was not, 
0 like other monſters, produced in the deſarts of Arabia, 
e nor came from the country of the Great Mogul; but 


is the production of the joint endeavours of a Kentiſh 


parſon and his ſpouſe, who intended in the ſingleneſs 
of heart to have begot a chriitian but of one ſex and 
Providence has ſent them one of two. 


C. 


| T here are various opinions concerning this crea- 
ture about town, Mr. Cromwell obſerves that the 


age is very licentious, and the preſent reign very lewd 


| and corrupt, in permitting a Lady By Authority (as 
d a appears by the printed bills} to expoſe her perſonal 


my curioſities for a ſhilling. 
firſt | ” ARE og 
A Mr. P— looks upon it as a prodigy portending 


ſome great revolution in the ſtate; to ſtrengthen 


It Vo. II. f C ” which 


oſity in the town; I mean a perſon who is equalky | 


n 


1 
which opinion, he produces the following prophecy 
07 Noſtradamus, which he explains politically : 


« When 2 ſexes join'd none, 
ce Shall in the realm of Brute be ſhown ; 
„Then factions ſhall unite, if I know, 
To chooſe a Prince Jure Divino. 
This prodigy of common gender 
c Is neither ſex, but a Pretender ; 
„So the Lord ſhield the Faith's Defender.” 


Mrs. N— admires what people wonder at ſo much; 
and ſays ſhe is juſt ſo herſelf. The Ducheſs of. 8— 
is of the ſame opinion. | a 


Among theſe various conjectures, that I might be 


informed of the truth, I took along with me a Phy- a 

ſician and a Divine; the one to inſpect the ſtate of its 

body, the other to examine that of its mind. The 
perſons I made choice of were the ingenious Dr. P—, b. 
and the reverend Mr, — We were no ſooner in the q 
room, but the party came to us dreſt in that habit, in G1 
which the ladies affect an hermaphroditical imitation _ 
of men —— your ſharp wit, my dear ſiſter, will im- 5 
mediately conclude that I mean a riding-habit, TY 
I think it not material to inform you, whacher the 88 


doctor, the divine, or myſelf look'd firſt, The prieſt, pre 
you 


you. 


C19 ] 


| you will maliciouſly fancy, was in his nature moſt an 
infidel, and doubted moſt of this miracle; we there- 


fore propos'd to him to take the ſureſt method of be- 


lieving, ſeeing and feeling. He comply'd with both 
admonitions, and having taken a large pinch of ſnuff 
upom it, advis'd us with a nod, that we ſhould by no 


means regard it as female, but as a male, for by ſo 


doing we ſhould be . of leſs ws tulneſs, 


The 1 0 inſpection differ'd from this opi- 
nion; he wou'd by no means allow it a miracle, or at 
moſt a natural one, He ſaid upon the whole it was 


a woman ; that whatever might give a handle to think 
otherwiſe, was a trifle ; nothing being more common 

than for a child to be mark'd with that — which 
the mother long' d for. 


Aa for this party's temper of mind, it appears to 


be a moſt even diſpoſition, partaking of the gcod 
qualities of both ſexes 3 : for ſhe is neither ſo inacceſ- 


ble as other ladies, nor is he ſo impudent as other 


gentlemen. Of how obliging and complaiſant a turn 


appears by this; that he tells the ladies he has the 


inclinations of a gentleman, and that ſhe tells the 


gentlemen ſhe has the fendre of a lady. As a farther 


proof of this affable diſpoſition, he formerly receiv'd 


viſits of the fair ſex in their maſques ; till an imper- 


C2. tinent 
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do you. 
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| tinent fellow in a female diſguiſe, mingled with a 
party of ladies, and impudently overheard their 


improving 6—— 


| "Norwidiftanity. this, ſhe civilly promiſed at my 

requeſt, that my two ſiſters ſhould be admitted pri- 
| vately, whenever you would do her che honour of 
your conſideration. 


How agreeable ſoever this ſight has been to me, I 
aſſure you it cannot be ſo pleaſing as the fight of you 
in town; and whatever you may ſee in the country, I 
dare affirm no man or woman can ſhew you the like, 


I therefore earneſtly deſire you to make haſte to 
this place; for tho? indeed, like moſt other brothers, 
I ſhould be ſorry you were married at my expence ; 
yet I would by no means, like them, detain you in 
the country from your admirers: for you may believe 


me, no brother in the world ever loved a ſiſter as I 


IJ am, &c. 


LETTER” ye, 


| I Will not deſcribe Bl- in particular, 
not to foreſtal your expectations before you ſee it : 


only take a ſhort account, which, I will hazard my 


little credit, is no unjuſt one. I never ſaw fo great 
a thing with ſo much littleneſs in it: I think the 


archite& built it entirely in complaiſance to the taſte 
of its owners; for it is the moſt inhoſpitable thing 
imaginable, and the moſt ſelfiſh : it has, like their 
own hearts, no room for ſtrangers, and no reception 
for any perſon of ſuperior quality to themſelves. 


There are but juſt two apartments, for the maſter 


and miſtreſs, below ;- and but two apartments above, 


(very much inferior to them) in the whole houſe. 
When you look upon the outſide, you'd think it 
large enough for a prince; when you ſee the inſide, 
it is too little for a ſubject ; and has not conveniency 
to lodge a common family, It is a houſe of entries 
and paſſages ; among which there are three viſta's 
thro* the whole, very uſeleſsly handſome. There is 


what might Bars been a fine gallery, but ſpoil” d by 
C 3 two 


15 . This ſarcaſtical letter, and the verſes deſcribing Blen- 


heim, inſerted among the poetry, were perhaps rejected in 
compliment to the preſent proprietors of that heavy * 
of architecture. 


FI -3 


two arches towards the end of it, which take away 


the ſight of ſeveral of the windows. There are two 
ordinary ſtair-caſes inſtead of one great one. The 


beſt things within the houſe are the hall, which is 
indeed noble and well proportioned; and the cellars 


and offices under-ground, which are the moſt com- 


modious, and the beſt contrived of the whole. At 


the top of the building are ſeveral cupola's and little 


turrets that have but an ill effect, and make the 
building look at once finical and heavy. What 
ſeems of the beſt taſte, is that front towards the 


gardens, vrhich is not yet loaded with theſe turrets. 


The two ſides of the building are entirely ſpoiled by 
two monſtrous bow- windows, which ſtand juſt in the 
middle, inſtead of doors: and, as if it were fatal, 
that ſome trifling littleneſs ſhould every where deſtroy 
the grandeur, there are in the chief front two ſemi- 
circles of a lower ſtrucure than the reſt, that cut off 
the angles, and look as if they were purpoſely de- 
ſigned to hide a loftier and nobler piece of building, 
the top of which appears above them. In a word, 
the whole is a moſt expenſive abſurdity ; and the 


| Duke of Sbrewſpury gave a true character of it, 


when he ſaid, it was a great quarry of ſtones above 
ground, 1 


We 


My Lox, 


5 E 5 
We paid a viſit to the ſpring, where Roſamond 


| bathed herſelf; on a hill where remains only a piece 


of a wall of the old palace of Henry II. We toaſted 
her ſhade in the cold water, not without a thought 


or two, ſcarce ſo cold as the liquor we drank it in. 


I dare not tel] you what they were, and ſo haſten to 


conclude, 


Your, &c, 


| Mr. POPE & Lid OXFORD. 


Sept, 22, 1732. 


Ira was a grief to me not to be able 


to ſnatch one "hay more to be happy with you, before 


you left the town; and it added to the vexation, 
when I found myſelf within a week after obliged to 
do that for buſineſs which I could not for pleaſure, 
for I was kept four days there, multa gemens. I am 
extremely ſenſible, my Lord, of the many great 
diſtinctions you have ſhewn me, the original of all 


which J attributed to your piety to your father, for 


whom my reſpect was too ſincere to be expreſt in 
poetry : and if, from the continuance of your good 


C 1 opinion | 
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opinion I may derive ſome imagination that you 


thought me not a worſe man than a poet, it is a 
greater obligation to me perſonally, than even the 


other. I hope my having taken an opportunity, the 


only way my poor abilities can, of telling all men ] 


no leſs eſteem and love the ſon, will not be ungrate- 


ful to you, or quite diſpleaſing. If any objection to 

the manner of it occur to your Lordſhip, I depend 

on you, both as a friend and a judge, to tell me ſo, 

Otherwiſe I will interpret your filence as a conſent 

to Jet me acquaint every body that I am, (what 1 

truly feel myſelf ) | 
My Los, 


Your ever affectionate and 
| Oblige humblc ſervant, 
„ 0 . 


| My Lady and Lady Margaret don't 


know how much I am theirs, unleſs 
your Lordſhip will.tell them you be- 
| Leve it of me; and my poor old wo- 
man heartily (tho? feebly) W 


a 


her ſervice to you all, 


[ a5} 
Mr. POPE to Lord OXFORD. 


My LORD, 
| Ott. 20, 1733. 


1 Am returned a week ſince from my 
Lord Peterborow, with whom I paſt three weeks as 
agreeably and as healthfully as Jever did in my life. 
I was not a little diſappointed to find your Lordſhip 
in London, though, conſidering the fine weather, 
and how late in the ſeaſon you enjoyed it, I ought 
not to lament an abſence which muſt both give you 
health and pleaſure, Your houſe I found totally at 
my ſervice, and took up my choice (like a young 
and ambitious man) in no room of it but Lady 
| Margaret's. How much might I ſay upon that ſub- _ 
jet, were I a poet! but the misfortune of being 
what ſeldom conſiſts with that character, a baſhful 
and backward man, keeps me filent. I ſhall be little 
in town (if at all) till your return, and, in truth, 
ſince I came home, I have had my health ſo ill, that 
I muſt in a manner live by myſelf; and think I muſt 
either lead ſuch a life as I did at Southampton, which 
is inconſiſtent with a town life, or lock myſelf up 
from all converſible hours while I am in town. I 
beg to hear a line of your ſatisfactions and amuſe- 
ments, for of your ſtate of health 1 am daily in- 
formed by your honeſt porter: but the other he 
5 knows 


[ 26 J 


knows not, and I am not quite contented without it, 
That all enjoyments may be yours, and all good 
things attend your whole worthy family, is the 
ſincere prayer always of, 


My Loxp, 
Your faithfulleſt ſervant, 
A TUOPE, 


* 


Cd 


| Mr. POPE w Lid OXFORD. 
My Lonp, 


December 26, 1733. 


: 1 3 wiſh yourſelf, Lady Ox- 
ford, and Lady Margaret, the happieſt New Years to 


come. I have fo many things to tell you, that I can 


tell you none, and therefore am inclined not to write 


at all. Whatever I can ſay of my zealous deſires 
for your felicity, is ſhort of the truth; and as to the 


reſt, it is too long a ſtory to begin till J have the 
pleaſure to meet your Lordſhip, and can at the ſame 
time make an end of it. 


This I writ a week ago, and having nothing 


more material to ſay, was aſhamed to ſend it. But 


ſeeing they can't tell me when you return to town, 
dard I was 


C20 7 
I was reſolved not to let the ſeaſon paſs without ſend- 
ing you all this poor wiſh at leaſt, I hope my Lady 
Oxford is perfectly well, though I heard ſhe has not 
been ſo, notwithſtanding your porter has often told 
me all was well at Wimpole, Believe me to be with 
N the trueſt eſteem and unalterable ſincerity, 
| My LoRD, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
Affectionate, and obliged ſervant, 


Jan. 7, 1773. A. POPE, 
If Lord Duplin be with you, I hope 


he will accept my humble ſervices, 


To my worthy and ſpecial Friend, Maifter W ANLEY, 


dwelling at my ſingular goode Lord's, my Lorde of 


_ OxrFord's : Kindly preſent, 


WorTHY SIR, 


I Shall take it as a ſingular mark 


of your friendly diſpoſition and kindneſſe unto mee, 


if you will recommend to my palate, from the ex- 


perienced taſte of yours, goode Mr. Wanley, a 
douſaine of quartes of goode and wholeſome wine, 


ſuch 


— 
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ſuch as yee drinke at the Genoa-Armes, for the 
which 1 will in honourable ſort be indebted, and 
well and truelie pay to the owner thereof, your ſaid 
merchant of wines at the faide Genoa-Armes, As 
witneſs this myne hand, which alſo witneſſeth its 
maſter to bee in ſooth and ſincerity of harte, 


_ Goode Sir, 
Yours ever bounden, 


N A. FOE. 
From Twickenham this fyrſte 
of Julie, 1725. 


To Mr. WANLEY, at the Right Hon. the Earl of 
OxFrorD's, in Dover-Street, Piccadilly. | 


WoRTHY SIR, 


I Am greatly contented with 
9 your kind token of affection; although I meant not, 

in any wiſe, to have put you to ſo ſudden a diſcharge 
of the truſt I repoſed in you; nor to have cauſed you 
a journey to a diſtant part of the towne ; nor to have 
| obliged you to renew an acquaintance with Signor 
Alberto, after an intermiflion . of divers yeares. 


Signor 


1 29 J 


Signor Alberto * may thanke me, but not you. 1 


did verily thinke you had ſeen him daily, and do 
really beg your pardon. Notwithſtanding, the zeal, 
as well as punctuality you have kindly ſhewn herein, 
doth, and ought, much to oblige me, As an aſſur- 


ance whereof, I will again, as you admoniſh, renew 


your care and trouble, when theſe ſame bottles are 


on the rack, to refill them, and me, with ſuch whole- 


ſom liquor of the like ſort, as to your judgment 


ſhall ſeem good; I paying the juſt price for the 


ſame. I deſire very truly to have ſome occaſion of 
ſerving you, and that you will require it whenever 
opportunity ſhall offer, being ſincerely, 


SIR, 
_ Your very affectionate 
Faithful ſervant, and wellwiſher, 


Twickenham, 
July 31, 1725» 


1 


Humphrey Wanley was TOY Oxford's librarian 3 : 
Alberto Croce his Wine- -merchant, 
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7 JOHN VANDR, BEMPDEN, EJ. Preſent, 
SIR, 


Thurſday, 

"vi what you told me when I was 

laſt to wait on you, I deferr'd treating further for 
the rent-charge, till you could be more certain what 
ſumm you could conveniently raiſe in preſent, to- 
Wards the purchaſe. If there were only three of 
400 l. wanting, we would take your bond; for as 
to a mortgage on the rent- charge, my father is not 
qualified to take it; for by an AQ of Parliament he 
cannot buy land, tho' he may ſell. However, if 
you deſire to make the purchaſe ſoon, I believe I 
have a friend who will lend you the 10001. on the 
ſame ſecurity you offer us. If you have any other 
ſcruple, you'll pleaſe to tell it me fairly; but if this 
purchaſe be convenient to you, we ſhall think of 
treating with no other, and be ready upon your 
anſwer ; fince I think what I here propoſe, entirely 


accommodates all the difficulty you ſeem to be at. 
Iam, SIR, 
Your very humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


11 


Mr, POPE A Mr. JERVAS. 
No date. 


I Beg you to let me know if you have 
any thoughts of your Devonſhire j journey this ſummer. 
If you have, I will ſtay for you, and let Mr, 
Forteſcue and Gay travel together, This reſolution 
muſt be made with ſome hafte, becauſe they go next 
week, and I ſhall want time to prepare. I thought 
Mrs, Cecil had receipts before. Ihe names of Lady 
Ranelagh and Lady Cavendiſh, were inſerted long 
ſince in the liſt, 


You may tell Mr. Rollinſon that Gay was not 


ſure he ſhould £0 to Lord Bolingbroke's when he 
came hither; or help him to ſome excuſe, for his 


neglect was ſcandalous, and has given him much 


vexation of ſpirit. 


1 ſhould have been glad to have had the Report of 


the Committee, and have ſince writ to Lintott for it, 
If the Whigs now ſay, that B. is the hero of my 


Preface, the Tories ſaid (you may remember ) three 


years ago, that Cato was the hero of my poetry. It 
looks generous enough to be always on the fide of 


the diſtreſſed ; and my patrons of .the other party 


may 
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may expect great panegyricks from me when they 


come to be impeached by the future party rage of 


their opponents. To compliment thoſe who are 
dead in law, is as much above the imputation of 
flattery, as Tickell ſays it is, to compliment thoſe 


who are really dead. And perhaps, too there is as 


much vanity in my praiſing Bol—, as in his prai- 
ſing Hal—, No people in the world are ſo apt to 


give themſelves airs as authors. 


I have received the report, but have not yet had 


time to read any of it. I have gone through the 5th, 
6th, and 7th books, except a ſmall part of the latter 
end of the bth.— Pray tell me if you hear any thing 
faid about Mr, Tickell's, or my tranſlation, if the 


| town be not too much taken up with great affairs, to 


take any notice of either. 


I hold the reſolution I told you in my laſt, of ſee- 


ing you if you cannot take a trip hither before I goe. 


But I would fain flatter myſelf ſo far as to fancy we 
might travel together, Pray give me a line by 
Saturday's poſt, | 


I am 


1 


L. 8. J 


the fate of the world, or of myſelf, ſincerely and 
affectionately, ys | 
Dear Mr, Jarvis, 


Your's 


All here moſt truly your ſervants. 


th. Ad — 
_ — r 


T JABEZ HUGHES, E=. 
8 IR, fy 


I Have read over again your brother's 


play t, with more concern and ſorrow than I ever 


felt in the reading any tragedy. 


The real loſs of a good man may be called a 


diſtreſs to the world, and ought to affect us more 


than any feigned or ancient diſtreſs, how finely 
drawn ſoever. 5 


This Letter to Mr. Hughes, with the excellent cha- 
racter of his deceaſed brother, being ſo contradictory to 
one addreſſed to Dean Swift, in which he ſays, The 
author of the Siege of Damaſcus was of the claſs of the 


mediocribus in proſe and verſe, made it neceſſary to ſink 


the firſt, 


+ 'The Siege of Damaſcus, written by John Hughes, 
Eſq. who died Feb, 17, 1719, the firſt night of its 
repreſentation, f 3 


J am, at all times, and in all reigns, whatever be 


A. P. 
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1 1 
I am glad of an occaſion to give you, under my 
hand, this teſtimony, both how excellent I think this 
work to be, and how excellent I thought the author, 
I am, &c. 
A. POPE, 


th. 
"R_— * 


U 


Me. POPE to Mr. DENNIS®, | 


8 1 R. 35 1721, 
g IL Called to receive the two books of 
your letters + from Mr. Congreve, and have left 
with him the little money I am in your debt. T look 
upon myſelf to be much more ſo, for the © omiſſions 
you have been pleaſed to make in thoſe Letters in my 
&« favour, and ſincerely join with you in the deſire, 
te that not the leaſt traces may remain of that dif- 
„ ference between us, which indeed I AM SORRY 
© FOR.“ You may therefore believe me, without 
either ceremony or falſeneſs, 
SIK 


Your moſt obedient, 
| humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


* This Letter to Mr. Dennis has been ſuppreſſed, be- 
cauſe Mr. Pope has not only ridiculed him in the fictitious 


F account of his frenzy, but afterwards in the Dunciad. 


+ Theſe books were intituled, Original Letters, fami- 
har, moral and critical. In two volumes 8 vo. 


+. 
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THREE LETTER S. 


FROM THE 


/ 


Abbe Cm % *, at St. Omers. 


»' M. P O P E. 


＋ I, 


Ir obliging expreſſions, fine wit, and 
noble ſentiments can tempt ; you have the moſt in- 


fallible way of compelling your. friends to write to 


you, of any body I know; yet ſhould my ignorance 


in the modes of writing cauſe you to eſteem me e leſs, 


I ſhall one my having learnt to write. 


Your excellent judgment, and the diffdence 3 


juſtly bear to my own abilities, always put a check 


to that ſincere and honeſt warmth I am impatient to 
addreſs you with: but when J reflect on your many 


friendly indulgencies, and ſee two kind letters of 


* your's 


* Theſe three Letters from the Alb? C— are ſup- 
poſed to be omitted on the ſcore of the reflections on the 


Miniſtry, and the * paneg yrie Mr. bers beſtows on 
himſelf. 
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your's now before me (both anſwer'd) I plunge in 
ink, leſt my filence ſhould be more criminal than 

impertinence itſelf, Remember, however, it is in | 
| compliance to your requeſt, and no fancied {kill of 
mine, in drawing charaQers. You are very ſingular 
In your enquiry after Mr, * * * morals ; ſuch 
queſtions a are very uncommon here. 


- De ow ultima feet 


Queſtion 


Ought I not, my fiend, to be cautious in diſco- 
vering the blemiſhes and defects of this my native 
ſpot, to one ſo reſolutely determined to publiſh all 
the truths he knows of it, even the worſt, with the 

ſincerity and juſtice of an unconcerned hiſtorian ? 
Now, methinks, I fee you fmile, and afk me, What 
is it you thus endeavour to conceal? Is not the | 
fidelity of your iſland become a proverb; your policy 
a jeſt ; your politeneſs, wantonneſs and mimickry ; 
your commerce, a combination of protected thieves, 
the bane of induſtry and trade? Nor is there any 
other ſign of divinity or liberty remaining with you, 
except the opening of your churches and the courts 
of juſtice; in a word, it is become the characteriſtic 
of the Engliſh, that they account it leſs glorious to 
act wikely, than to defend the doing otherwiſe. Yes, 


* 


there 


L oF 


there is too much truth in your remarks ; the remem- 
brance of virtue is almoſt loſt, and if any retain 
ſentiments of honeſty and religion, they muſt be very 
ſecret, if they would eſcape the public laughter. 


This may be an excuſe for the ſon of your friend; 


he came green upon the ſtage, was hurried into the 
triumph of vice, and bore down by the torrent of 


corruption; his beauty and comelineſs of parts 


Kara eft adeo concordia forme, 
Atque pudicitiæ mmm 


were no ſmall temptation to engage him with the 
vain, the gay, and the vicious. They were the 
prevailing party, in whoſe ſociety he ſquander'd an 
eſtate diſhonourably, and now (I had almoſt ſaid de- 


ſervedly) ſeeks for a ſervile maintenance from that 


fink—a court,—His fall occaſioned this reflection of 


mine on beauty; with which I] conclude. 


cc Beauty doth recommend the bearer to 

“ Our notice; and works a kind impreſſion 

« On all ſpectators, in its own behalf. 

« But if it bring not matter of more worth, 

« As wiſdom, reaſon, and the charms of virtue, 
« Tt is the worthleſs owner's brand of ſhame, + 
6e And makes the ſtalking idiot more our ſcorn.” 
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50 LETTER H. 

S I R, . 

| Arr the books ET have been 
publiſhed here, worthy notice, I have conſtantly 
ſent as you directed: if I have with-held my opi- 
nion of their merit, as you complain, it was ſor 
many reaſons I judged it unneceſſary. Why do you 
ſo continually attack my vanity, by the compliments 
you pay my judgment! But fince you ſeek ſome par- 
ticulars of Mr. Pope, whoſe writings I proſeſs, 
amongſt thouſands, to be an admirer of, as I have 
often intimated, I will take this occaſion to inform 
you what I know concerning him. Many pieces of 
his, The Eſſay on Criticiſm; The Rape of the 
Lock; The Eſſays and Diſſertations on Homer, 
have appeared in your parts: and one proof of their 
| excellency, is their being naturalized by perſons of 
very eminent ability and rank. Other languages * 
are inrich'd with theſe and others of his works; yet, 
would you believe it, he has tranſlated Homer, pre- 
ſerv'd the ſublimity, ſtrength, harmony, cloſeneſs, 


and every other excellence of that venerable poet, 


without 


9 They have been tranſlated both into | French and 


Italian, 
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1 
1 
without knowing a ſyllable of Greek“; and with 
an abſolute ignorance of the Engliſh, His Effay 


on Criticiſm, is a ſmooth repetition of Vida's non- 


ſenſe. His Paſtorals are no Paſtorals. Nor is he a 
poet. Theſe things are brayed about our ſtreets, 
The Aſmorum crepitus, the din of Grub-ſtreet pre- 
tenders to poetry, and falſe critics, have aroſe to 


poiſon our judgments ; ſome fay, he is too little to 


write well; others, that he has only a knack of 
writing, and theſe wretches all write themſelves, to 


convince us it is without a knack; cellars are full of 


their murmurings, where, like ſo many mercileſs 


chymiſts, they violently rack and torture nature to 
confeſs ſome worth ſhe has not in her. Mr. Pope is 


| accounted by thoſe, not his enemies, of overmuch 


| borrowing z this you will rather praiſe than diſap- 


prove, when you ſhall know, that the fineſt thoughts 


of the beſt writers were never made uſe of by him, 


till he had improved and made them better. View 
him in his public character, he is an honour to our 


nation ; the good and wiſe rejoice that ſuch and ſo 


notable a genius is manifeſted amongſt us; he has the 


ſatisfaction of not having lived in vain, and has 
obliged the valuable part of mankind, and is beloved 


* 


* See Pope's Letter to Addiſon, Jan. 30, 1713-14. 


3 by 


—U— —ẽ— an 3 
ONS 2 


G_” . —— Ot — W —— —— 
— 9 ger, P 7 —˖ < 6m? wits 14.7; HCO 3.01. 
— — ou ———— — . — — 


> "miles — 


8 2 g 
. 1 A IG r Ge . 
„2772 ² ß d IT IT A Lear mr et em} Ie args 
E YES. 7 GREET SERETS. c CHO EST ER 3 2 


n 
„7 


2 * 4 OTE 


* 
— nn — 4 — * n PFF Crain. Ig r N 8 = p 5 r n 8 — 8 1 EF? 0 4 * * * 
—— — ©.” = — —— . — 2 8 ; — R r ee Ar oe 2 * rod Ry . PIES 8 
qo 4 - > n 2 ISS — >. — 2 — = Ls — 2 AR < 5 8 73 7 
— — 2 — —— — = ny —— — 5 £ — ny —-— 7 — 2 — — y —.— — —— - [SE 3 1 n F - 
2 ” g 2 — — — n 2 >. = IL II — nn I; HE oe EE Se Cen EE ICY Ie ** . - 7 <A tr > EY * * * TY - / 
2 > 5 r = e ——— — — 4 ES — Z n 1 4 
vs. S WR: Fonds >; N F et Gs _— 2 p xc wy ] 
p C4 — — — 4 \ " Sp = * 
2 Som I " — 2 oy oo > =_ 
Lo, n — 4 8 F — © * = 


— 
— BELL 


. — 
© ON 2 
IG EE > 


2 
n 


28 
— 


[ * 2 —— ” . 5 Cao — 
s 5 * 8 er — 
8 "I r — * 2 . < .- py = q 1 
. 4 2 * 2 — 2 4 by =* pi He, 5 on 
2 = E 14 E - — — 3 2 DI; e „re —— _ 3 
* o — aw — „ EC ave — N — — 5 — 0 of 
— F 82 r EH 9 PF er: 2 
LS, Ye 9 


— 1 
rl „ 
2 ů ů — — — , —— — — 
— . — 89998 2 _ + 2 
5 N . WW 2 
2— — + _-, — 


9 


1 


. Top O- 


— * 
CO ro en Sou WT oe == 


AEST 
by all the learned, good, and wiſe, View him in 
private life, there is nothing more amiable and endear- 
ing. He is an example of the duty we owe our 
parents, and the love we ought to bear our friends, 
There is no truth, if what I tell you is not true 3 89 
| friendſhip, if I am not your friend. 


. LETTER 11 », 
"5D; R, 


Ds. me, if I obtrude my ad- 


: vice; think not of publiſhing, as yet. Your works, 
like es panting” and wine, will ripen into more 


worth 


A; That theſe Letters were written by Mr. Pope to Mr. 
Gay appears by the compliment paid him in this third 
Letter; for the works of his friend, and the cataſtrophe 
of his play, evidently allude to the Beggar's Opera. 

So the character in the concluſion of the ſecond cor- 
reſponds with that which Mr. Jacob (in his Letter to 
Mr. Dennis, April 24, 1729, publiſhed by Mr. Dennis 
in his Remarks on the Dunciad) mentions :—In the Lives 
of the Poets, by Mr. Jacob, Vol. Il. p. 145, 146, 151,. 
&c. the ſentences following are by his authority: * This 
« excellent poet, [Alexander Pope] whoſe fame exceeds 
not his merit, was born, &c. There is great eaſe, 
ſtrength, wit, and judgment, in his compolitions ; all 
« his pieces are univerſally applauded, and the great 

Sheffield aſſerted his work. His private character is 
the beſt, being ſumm'd up in a good companion and a 
firm f ind, Mr. ds. has fire and Fan * to that 


60 en 


1 41 J 
worth by age; you ſhould certainly complete the 
cataſtrophe, I rejoice you have reſiſted the tempta- 
tion offer'd; it would be madneſs to throw an ap- 
pearance of partiality on the face of your perform- 
ance, which you have ſo bravely avoided in every 


other part. The devil is black enough in his real 


character; the truer you can paint him, the more 


damnably he will appear, I can but laugh to ſce | 


what an appearance kings, and miniſters (the guar- 


dians of kings) make, when they are ſhewn in 
hiſtory, ſtripp'd of courtiers and attendants. If in 


their lives they had few ſure friends, after their deaths 


they ſhall have fewer. It is then that the glory is 
taken ſrom their heads, and their pride trampled on. | 


Are they not deceived, my friend, who think by 


power to bury in oblivion the ill actions they are 
guilty of; or to keep poſterity from the knowledge 
of their vices? JI was the other day at a great man's 
levee; it made me ſhudder ; he was corpulent and 


groſs of body, and ſeem'd to me as if fattening for 


ſome 


„ great undertaking, his tranſlation of Homer: and he 
is excellent in proſe as well as verſe,” &c. That 


theſe high praiſes and commendations of himſelf were by 
him particularly approved of, in a printed proof of his 


life and character, which I tranſmitted to him for his 
correction, I am ready to make oath of, if requir'd ; 


and by his alterations and additions therein, he entirely 


made the compliment his own. 
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| ( 42 J 
ſome ſacrifice. I then thought a corrupt minitter, 
ſurrounded by. his creatures and mercenaries, like the 
man, who by unlawful practices had obtained the 


| ſervices of evil ſpirits, and thinks it noble to be at- 


tended on by fiends, but yet expects in the end, 
that they will tear him to pieces, 


„ »— 


Mr. POPE to Lord 
My Lorp, 
I Had (the beſt kind of honour) 


-the pleaſure of both your letters. I never was more 


earneſt for any innocent thing than to enjoy the 


ſylvan bower this ſeaſon, One deſire only overcame 


it, that of having you a witneſs of the pleaſure 1 


| Should take in it. The moment I find myſelf diſ- 
appointed of that hope, I fly thither. Accordingly 
we lie there to-night. 


I can't tell you in what a manner I am affected by 


every thing you ſay to me, I begin to with I deſired 


more things, to give you the pleaſure of gratifying 


me in em. The ladies I talk'd of have diſappointed 


me (that is, diſappointed you) in taking away my 
_ expectation of ſeeing them, I'll not ſay a word more 


v9 bor 


* 
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? for fear of writing like thoſe that mean nothing, 
4 that is, writing in all the terms of reſpect and grati- 
- tude : for the rogues (as Montaign ſays) have got 
1 all thoſe expreſſions in their poſſeſſion, and have left 
no honeſt man wherewithal to ſpeak his mind un- 
ſuſpectedly. I'd rather ſend you any thing elſe, as 
you'll ſee by the pains I have prevailed on Mr, Gay 

to take in the encloſed, who is as 


* 
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I am, 


— — — AL. 


| With truth and eſteem, 
) | 7. "MO; Kc. 
| A. 8 & 


IG AAA EE 


8 Mr. POP E U ——, 
SIR, 

I, Am ſorry to give you this trouble, 
which I'm forc'd to, on account of a letter directed 
to our man at Mr, Jervas's in Cleveland court, 
| which I yeſterday ſent by one of your ſervants from 
> | Twitenham. There was incloſed in it a paper of 
great concern, which I find was never brought to my 
* , lodging. beg you to enquire about it, and let it 
* ö be given to the bearer, if poſſible, to- night: if not 
| 3 you'll 
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T 44 ] 
you'll extremely oblige me in ſending the letter to- 


marrow very early to me, it requiring haſte, I beg 
you always to believe me with all eſteem, 


Dear 8 IR, 
Your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 
„ Ae POSE 
Mr, Jervas's in Cleveland Court, | | 
Wenſday 7 o'clock. 


| Mr. POPE o Mr, ———, 

1 Have deferr'd to give you this trouble 
to the very laſt ſettling of my accounts. I have a 
demand upon me for firſt volumes of Hamer, which 

are wanted for ſome new ſubſcribers, no more having 
been printed than were ſubſcribed for at firſt, You 


will therefore oblige me equally, and it will be 


equally to my intereſt, either to order the payment of 
Mr. Le Grand's and Mr. Buckingham's ſubſcriptions, 
or to return me the books again by the Reading 
coach. I beg the favour of a line on this ſubject, 
and at the ſame time the pleaſure of knowing that 
yourſelf and family are all in that health and happi- 
_ neſs which I heartily wiſh them, | 


1 am, 


With all affection, &c. 


8 


[ 45 ] 
Mr. POPE — 
SIR, 


London, June I, 1717. 


I Receiv'd yours with the encloſed bill 
on Lord Molineux for 400 livres, but his Lordſhip 
hath not been in London this long time, and they 
don't know at my Lord Cardigan's (whither the 


bill is directed) when he will return, or which way E 


may apply about it. The ſum is too ſmall to be 
worth much trouble, and therefore if you could 


remit both this and the year of the life-rent together, 


by a bill on ſome correſpondent of yours who is 
ſurely to be met with, or on Mr. Daniel Arthur 


here, it would be much more convenient. Upon 


your notice given, directed as uſual, 1 Will return 
you inclosꝰ d the note you ſent; and am, 


4:4 R, 
Your moſt humble fervant, 
N A. POPE, 
Jam very ſorry to give you this | 


ſecond trouble, but can't tell 
how to help it | 


£467 


Mr. POPE ©” ——— 

DAR SIR, 

Am much rejoyced at your fafe 
Amira at Dublin, the news of which J had from 
Frank laſt poſt, I am oblig'd to you for the care 
which I doubt not you'll take of the books I troubled 
you with. Dr. Ellwood has writ for ſeveral third 
volumes for the ſubſcribers he collected. They 
amount to twelve with Ellwood's own, for which he 
has ſent the money to me. I therefore deſire you to 
give 11 third volumes of common paper out of your 


parcell to the following gentlemen, and one of the 
| beſt for himſelf, _ 


Mr. RoBERT Howanp. Mr. MorTon. 
 Gerorct Rochrokp, Eſq. Mr. Six GLE TOx. 


Mr. Luplow. Mr. Tuck ER. 
Mr. SyNOCE. Dr. WanmLey. - -- 
Dr. GILBERT, Mrs. FoRD—belt paper. 


Mr. Hill, Lord MAssARINE. 


TI, 
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A PETITION drawn up by Mr, POPE fer 
PLEASE YOUR LanDISHIP, 


: I Do humbly crave your good ho- 
nourable Ladiſhips pardon to your poor almswoman 
Francis Bourne, who has been ſupported (with my 
mother) from your good Ladiſhips houſe for theſe 
thirty years; for which J ſhall be ever bound to 
pray for your honour and honourable family. 


Being for this twelvemonth kept out from the 
door, and not receiving the weekly bread I always 
had, or any other charity which your good honour 


always allow'd me with the reſt of your Ladiſhips 


poor parifh. women, my condition is very deplorably 


ſad, and if my good Lady would order me to be let 
work or waſh in the houſe, or continue your honour- 
able charity to me by your Ladiſhips ourder, I ſhall 
be ever praying for your. honor and all yours health 
and happineſs. But whether your Ladiſhip does or 
not, 1 ſhall daily pray for as I aways do. By 


Your good Honour” 8 poor almswoman, 


FRANCES BOURNE, 


—— —ñ—e —— —ͤ — 


1 48 J 
Beginning FA a Letter from Mr. POPE 16 —. 


Drax SIR, 


1 Have treated you as we commonly 
do our beſt benefactor, make a haſty uſe of all the 
advantages he puts us in the capacity of poſſeſſing, 
and thank him afterwards at our idle leiſure, if we 


have the grace to thank him at all, —— 


Mr. POPE # his Fariizs; 


DEAR SIR, 


Tas; is to beg you would enquire 
of Mrs. Clark if ſhe will board a family for the ſummer 
in her houſe, and at what rate? Be pleaſed alfo to aſk 


at the houſe over againſt ours, Mr. Gaſcoin's ſiſter, if 


ſhe will board, &c. and how many beds there are to be 


let there, and the loweſt rate? and ſend word by the 


| firſt poſt you can to me. I am very well, and beg 
you both to believe me moſt affectionately, 


Your moſt dutifull 
And obedient ſon, 
A. POPE, 


C 49 3 


Mr. POPE # bis FarnER. 
DEAR SIR, 


I Have recovered the ten guineas at 
Sir Richard Hoare's. Dr. Arbuthnot ſays, ſince my 
mother is better, to cure the bitterneſs ſhe complains 


of, ſhe ſhould chew rhubarb and ſnake-root, about 


half a dram each morning, for two or three days, 
inſtead of a vomit, But if ſhe will venture a vomit, 
not. Carduus tea can do no harm, e even if ſhe ſhould 
not vomit. 


1 have ſold 500l. at x00). which was bad luck, 
fince it might have been parted with yeſterday and to- 
day at 101 J. and a half. I hope ſoon to ſee you, 
but defire an account how my mother does, and 1 155 


Your moſt obedient, 


f And affectionate ſon, 
; A. POPE. 
4 | _ —— * — 


Mr. POPE to his BROTHER, 

| Es N 

Dear BROTHER, 
| I Hope to as with you on * 

next: 11 you don't ſee me that night, I deſire you to 

vor. II. | E ſend 


1 3 
ſend a man and horſe (ſuch a one as I may ride ſafely) 
on Tueſday morning to the Toy by Hampton-Court 
gate, by ten o'clock, and I will not fail to wait upon 

you; which being all the buſineſs of this letter, I ſhall 
add no more, than that I am my ſiſter's and _ 
Yours moſt affectionately, 3 
5 A. POPE. 


Mr, POPE to his SisrER. 
Twicknham, Auguſt ift, 


DAR SISTER, 
Tu E buſineſs of this is to ac- 
quaint you with my intentions of ſending for you with 
the chariot on Thurſday or Friday next, in order to get 

you hither, I have named the lateſt day that I could 
poſſibly allow you to ſtay from us, being obliged to 
lend the chariot upon a journey, on Saturday, We 
Will take no denial, and therefore expect no excuſe, 
or anſwer to the contrary, from you. If I hear 
nothing (as I hope I ſhan't) it ſhall certainly come 
one of the days aforeſaid : ſo pray be in readineſs, 
My hearty love to you both, and my mother's kindeſt 
remembrances. | 
5 | I am always, dear ſiſter, 
| Vour affectionate brother, 
| 3 A. POPE, 


E 
EXTRACTS any LETTERS 
FROM 
Ma. POPE * HENRY CROMWELL, Es. 


3 1— 


0 
— 


Extract from the Letter of March 18, 1708. 


Line 10, after into the country, read: 


- HOWEVER I will confeſs my- 


ſelf the leſs concern'd on that account, becauſe I have 
no very violent inclination to loſe my heart, eſpeci- 


ally in ſo wild and ſavage a place as this foreſt is: in 


the town, *tis ten to one but a young fellow may find 
his ſtray'd heart again, with ſome Wild- ſtreet or 
Drury-lane damſel; but here, where I could have 
met with no redreſs from an unmerciful, virtuous 
dame, I muſt for ever have loſt my little traveller in 
45 . a hole 
Though Mr. Pope complained, in his letters to Mr. 


Craggs and Mr. Bethel, of the publication of his puerile 
epiſtles to Mr. Wycherley and Mr. Cromwell, on account 


admitted them in the edition publiſhed by himſelf; fo the 


that number of paragraphs in ſeveral letters extracted, 
which we have now reſtored to the public, 


of his ill judgment of men and things, yet he afterwards | 


ſentiments he then entertained received the ſanction of 
his riper years, and ſhould not have. been rejected, nor 


1 1 


2 hole, where a could never rummage to find him 


again. 


P. S. Pray do not put an anachroniſm again upon 
* for my game at tables out of Plutarch. 


I gave your ſervice to Mr, Wiycherley yeſterday 
- and defire you to give mine to —— let me ſee —— 
Mr. Tydcombe. 


V.. POPE 26 HENRY CROMWELL, E. 


5 April 25, 1708, 
SIR, | 5 
Tyuis letter greets you from the ſhades; 

(Not thoſe which thin unbody'd ſhadows fill, 
= That glide along th' Elyſian glades, 
Or ſkim the flow'ry meads of Aſphodill:) 
But thoſe, in which a learned author ſaid, 
Strong drink was drunk, and gambols play'd, 
And two ſ ubſtantial meals a-day were made. 
The buſineſs of it is t' expreſs, 
From me and from my holineſs, 
To you, and to your gentleneſs, 

How much I wiſh-you health and happineſs ; - 

1 And much good news, and little ſpleen as may be; 1 
A hearty ſtomach, and ſound lady; 


And 


EE 
And ev'ry day a double doſe of coffee, 
To make you look as ſage as any Sophy. 


aſſure you, that I am very much oblig'd to you for 
the favour of your letter, and in particular, for the 


three in Engliſh, 


One ſhort, one long, 
% One ſmooth, one N 


One right, one wrong.“ 


But if ! may be allowed to object againſt any „ing 
you write (which J muſt do, if it were only to be 
even with you for your ſeverity to me) it ſhou'd be 
that paſſage in yours, where you are pleas'd to call 


the whores of Drury- lane, the nymphs of Drury. 
1 muſt own it was ſome time before I could frame to 


affection (which you know, Sir, excuſes all things) 
at laſt furniſh'd me with one in your juſtification ; 
which TI have here ſent you, in verſe, that you may 
have at leaſt ſome rhyme to defend you, tho' you 


ſhou'd have no reaſon, 


If wit or critick blame the tender ſwain, 
Who ſtil'd the gentle damſels in his ſtrain 
The nymphs of Drury, not of Drury-lane; 


For the reſt, I muſt be content in plain proſe to : 


tranſlation of that one Latin verſe, which coſt you 


myſelf any plauſible excuſe for this expreſſion ; but 


E z „ 


_——— 
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Be this his anſwer, and moſt juſt excuſe—— ? 


&« Far be it, Sirs, from my more civil muſe, 


« Thoſe loving ladies rudely to traduce. | ſ 
„ Alleys and lanes are terms too vile and baſe, 


ce And give ideas of a narrow paſs ; 
“But the well-worn paths of the nymphs of Drury 
6 Are large and wide, Tydcombe and I aſſure ye.“ 


I made no queſtion but the news of Sapho's ſtay- 
ing behind me in the town, wou'd ſurprize you. But 


ſhe is ſince come into the country, and to ſurprize 


you more, I will inform you, that the firſt perſon 
ſhe nam'd when I waited on her, was one Mr. Crom- 
well. What an aſcendant have you over all the ſex, 
| who could gain the fair-one's heart by appearing 


before her in a long, black, unpowder'd periwig; 


nay, without ſo much as the very extremities of clean 


linen in neckloth and cutls ! 1 gueſs that your friend 


Vertumnus, among all the forms he aſſum'd to win 


the good graces of Pomona, never took upon him 
that of a ſlovenly beau. Well, Sir, I leave you to 


your meditations on this occaſion, and to languiſh 


unactive (as you Call it.) 


But I find I have exceeded my bounds, and begin 


to travel on the confines of impertinence. However, 
to make you 3 J Hall deſire Mr. Wycherley 
10 


t 1 


to deliver you this letter, who will be ſure in leſs 


than a quarter of an hour's converſation with you, to 


give you wit enough to atone for twice as much 


dulneſs as I have troubled you with. Therefore I 


ſhall only give my reſpects to ſome of our acquaint- 


ance, and conclude, 


To Baker firſt my ſervice, pray; 
To FIG 
And Mr. Cheek; 


Laſt to yourſelf my beſt reſpects I pay, 
And ſo remain, for ever and for ay, 


SIR, 
Your affe&ionate 
Humble ſervant, 


A, POPE. 


Extract from Mr. POP E's Letter of Nov. 18, 1708. 
P. S. SIR, I ſhall take it as a great 
favour if you will give me a line or two, directed to 


me at Binfield near Ockingham, by Ockingham bag, 


Berks; and if Mr. Wycherley be in town, you will 
oblige me by letting me know it; for J fear he is not 


E 4 | well, 


wiz 


* * 


12 
well, having not heard a good while from him, and 
not knowing where to direct a letter to him in caſe 
| he be yet in the country. 


Extract from Mr. POPE's Letter of Jan. 22, 1708. 9. 


E. 8. THIS immeaſurable long let- 
ter is like a large worthleſs eountry preſent, which 
expects in return a little one from the town, but of 
much greater value, 


Extract from the Letter of * 7. 1709. 


After well-penn'd verſes (which is the firft line of the 
third page) read: 


| —— I have been told — a very 
lucky compliment of an officer to his miſtreſs in the 
very ſame place, which I cannot but ſet down (and 
deſire you at preſent to take it in good part inſtead of 
a Latin quotation) that it may {ome time or other be 
improv'd by your pronunciation, while you walk /olus 


cum ſola in thoſe amorous ſhades. 


«© When at Spring- garden Sapho deigns t* appear, | 
& The flow'rs march in her van, muſk i in her rear.“ 


After 


1 


AA ier ſeldom obſerved it, (in the concluſion) reaa + 


SIR, I ſhall be very proud of a 
line or two from you ſometimes during this ſum- 
mer, which will be always very welcome and very 
obliging to, . 5 


SIR, Y 
Your moſt humble and 
Moſt obedient ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


Extra® from Mr. POP E's Letter of Fuly 17, 1709. 
After very ſincerely, in the conciu/ion, read: 
Dear SIR, 
Your moſt oblig'd and 
Affectionate ſervant, 


A. POPE, 


P. 8. PR AY give my ſervice to Mr. 
Tydcombe, and intreat him with all poſſible tender- 


neſs, not to defraud me of the letter he wit, and 
which fo OY ng to me. 


Exti act 


1 8 1 


Extract from Mr. POP E's Letter of Aug. 19, 1700. 
After the coneluſion, read : 

8 P. S. I have not heard theſe two 
months from Mr. Wycherley, tho' J have written to 
him twice. I am ſince told he has been ill, which I 
am very much concern'd for, and fear is the occaſion 
of his filence fince his laſt letters, which were the 
kindeſt in the world. If you happen at your return to 
find him in town, it will be very obliging to let me 
know of it; in the mean time, a letter from you 
will make me the beſt amends for my ſolitude, 


a - th 


_ 
—_— 


Mr. POPE 2 HENRY CROMWELL, E/7. 


| Nov. 30, 170g. 
SIR, ; 


1 the time chat Mr. Wt 
came to London, I troubled you with a letter of 
mine, in hopes of prevailing with you to continue 
the favour of yours. But 1 now write to convince 
you that filence i is not always the ſureſt guard againſt 
impertinence : I have too great a ſenſe of thoſe many 
civilities receiv'd from you, to deſiſt from expreſling 
it, til] I receive more: for you not only have ac- 
quainted 


. 59 J 


quainted me with many of my errors in ſeribling, 
but with ſome in my conduct; and I owe to you the 
knowledge of things infinitely more of concern to 
myſelf, than any thing of mine can be to others, 
The advantage I have obtain'd from both might 
endanger your being put upon an endleſs trouble of 
cxiticizing on the reſt of my faults, and therefore 
you have reaſo.2 to make ſome delay with thoſe now 
under your examination. Tho' I never cou'd expect 
you ſhou'd once look upon them, but when you were 
perfectly at leiſure; yet ſo much aſſurance your 
former kindneſs had given me, that I was under 
| ſome apprehenſions for your health, on the ſcore of 
your ſilence; and I deſir'd Mr. Wycherley to inform 
me on that ſubject ; which he did not, either through 


forgetfulneſs, or elſe believing J ſhou'd be ſoon by 


town. And I had certainly been there before this 
time, had it been in my power to comply with his 
moſt obliging invitation, and my deſires of ſeeing 
him and you. But ſince I find I muſt not hope for 
that ſatisfaction till after Chriſtmas, I entreat you 
will not, in the mean time, let me be ſo unhappy as 
to doubt of your welfare; which is the ſole buſineſs 
of this letter, that (to make you ſome amends for 
the unconſcionable length of my laſt) ſhall not add a 


word 


1 


word more, but that which I hope you will ever 
— that I am, 


Dear 8 1 R, 
Your moſt oblig'd and 
Moft humble ſervant, 
wk + K POL 
PH. S. Pray continue to aſſure Mr, 
Wycherley of my real affection 
for, and ſervice to him, and let him 
know I writ to him two poſts ſince, 
You will likewiſe oblige me by 
giving my ſervice to Mr, Betterton 


When you ſee him, who (I am 
afraid) is not well, not having ſeen 

his name among the actors in the 
publick advertiſements, _ 


— — — a — 


= To HENRY CROMWELT, %. 

* | | | December 15, 170g. 
Dear Sin, . 
1 Receiv'd the favou of your kind 
letter, wherein I find you have oblig'd me before I 


have been aſk'd, 1 believe twenty times, by Sir 
+} William 


expected it, in reviewing the papers I ſent you. I. 


C68 1 


William Trumbull for a ſight of that tranſlation, 


but have deferr'd it till I cou'd ſupply the blank 


ſpaces I left in the fair copy, by your approbation. 
If therefore you will ſend it inclos'd to Mr. Thorold 
the Tobacconiſt in Duke-ſtreet, to be ſent me by the 
coach as ſoon as you can conveniently, it will come 
very opportunely ; ſince [ find I can no longer refuſe 
to ſhow it to Sir William with any decency. I am 
mightily pleas'd with your objection to my attributing 
friendſhip to dogs, yet think the want of equality is 
no obſtacle to the friendſhip of ſome country gentle- 
men of my acquaintance with theirs, I am ex- 
tremely impatient to enjoy your agrecable conver- 
ſation, and to let you know how much [ prefer it to 
any here, where indeed dogs and men are much on a 
level, only the firſt have more good-· nature and more 
8 ſagacity. If I were not at this inftant very much 

afflicted with the head ach, I would offer a few more 
conſiderations in behalf of the four-legg'd part of 


the creation. But I will only add one word, that 


you and I will never diſagree about dogs, or any 


thing elſe, for I am with very much eſteem, and ever 


will b Dod, 
8 . 


Your moſt faithful friend, 
And humble { crant, 
A. POE. 
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P. S. TI deſign to write to Mr. 

Wycherley by this poſt, in anſwer 

to the moſt kind and friendly letter 

I ever receiv'd. I ſhall never be 
unhappy or melancholy in the 

country, as long as he and you will 

oblige me with your letters. | 


4 ; Eatract from Mr. POPE's Letter of April 10, 1710. 
Afeer pune Qually obey'd, read: 
DEAR SIR, I give you my thanks 


for abundance of civility and good-nature ſhown to 


me in town on all occaſions, and deſire you to believe 
me always ſenſible of the favours of my friends, which 
I never forget, any more than I do my friends them- 
| ſelves, *Tis the chief of my pleaſures here, to be 
aſſured of their welfare, and I envy the town 'for 
nothing elſe but their continuing in it. You will 
oblige me by giving my ſervice to thoſe at the coffee · 
| houſe that have ſo little to employ their thoughts as 
to enquire of me; and pray when you ſee Mr. 
Balam do the ſame, who (you told me) was fo ob- 


t 
* 
x 
. 
! 
it 
} 
LES 
+ 
181 
' 
4 45 
8 3 
| 
. 1 
«14 
{3h 
«A 
3 
10 
4 
. 
By + 
7 
b 
y% > 
+3 
N "1 
as 
4 
* 
* . 
$8; 
\F*\ 
* 
+78 
"x 
.$ 
LIT 7 
. 
1 
i? 
4 
The 
os 
o * ” 
* 
oY of 
. 
„ 
£ 
* 
» 
4 
1 
[1 
. 


liging as to intend me his company before J left 
London, I am in great impatience of the favor 
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of a Une from you, which will be at all times ex- 
tremely welcome to, 


SIR, 
Your very faithful 
And oblig'd ſervant, 
A. POPE, 


Extract of Mr. POPE's Letter of May 10, 17 10. 


After the concluſion, read : 


« THE tenth of May ; that is (in metre) 
„ Juſt fifty days before St. Peter,” 


Extract from the Letter of June 245 1710. 
After be dull, in the concluſion, read: 
— WII EN you are very | idle, L 


hope to hear from you, for at ſuch times you may 


remember there is in the world ſuch a thing as, 
Dear SIR, 
Your moſt faithful, 


* 


And humble ſervant, 


A. POP. 
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P. S. Mr. Englefyld always enquires of you, 


| and drinks yours and Mr. Wycherley's health with 


true country affection. He charges me to give you 
his moſt humble ſervice, and hopes the ladies of, | 
Drury are no leſs favourable to you now, than the 
dames of Paris were formerly. 


. 7 » 


> Extra#t from Mr. POPE's Letter of Auguſt 21, 1710, 


After my poetry, in the laſt line but ous | read : 


Il fancy you have not many vir 
Woolaſton Dixey' s in Lincolnſhire, than whom I 
have not met with a better bred or better natur'd 


gentleman, and to whom [ beg you will give my molt 


humble ſervice, 


Extradt from the Letter of October 12, 1710. 
After deſcribed, in the laſt line, read: 


but alas! 
Fatis agimur, cedite fatis ; 
„Which in our tongue, as I tranſlate, is, 


Fate 


ſ 65 J 
Fate rules us: then to fate give way! 
—<&< Now, dreadful critick ! tell me pray, 
« What have you againſt this to ſay ?” 
J am, deſiring much to hear from you, 4 
Dear SI R, 
Your moſt affectionate friend, 


And faithful ſeryant, 


A. POPE. 


P. S. My Sapho (as you heatheniſhly chriſten 
her) is more properly your Sapho, having been above 
this half year in town. My ſervice, pray, to the 
other Sapho, who, *tis to be hop'd, has not yet caſt 


herſelf headlong from any of the Leucades about 
London, altho' her Phaon lately fled from her into 
Lincolnſhire, 32 


Tu——Leucadia potes efſe ſalubrior unda, 
Et forma & meritis tu Phabus eris. 


« My Pylades ! what Juv'nal ſays, no jeſt is Fall 


Scriptus & in tergo, nec dum finitus Oreſ/its, 


Vor. II. F 
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DAR SIR, 


{ 66 1 


Earract from Mr. POPE's Letter of Ober 28, 1710. 


Laſi Line but three in the concluſion ( after affairs with 
| Mr, Wycherley) Pe: 


— I beg you, Sir, to pardon my ſpeak- 
ing well of wyſelf | in this one thing, ſince I doubt 
not but Mr, Wycherley * ll enough of me to 
ſome others, 


2 . — 


nn. . 


To HENRY CROMWELL, Eh *. 


Nov ember 24, 1710. 


O make uſe of that freedom 
and familiarity of ſtyle which we have taken up in 


our correſpondence, and which is more properly talk- 


ing upon paper, than writing ; I will tell you with- 


out any preface, that I never took Tycho Brahe for 


one of the antients, or in the leaſt an acquaintance 


of Lucan's; nay 'tis a mercy on this occaſion that! 


do not give you an account of his life and conver- 
ation, which perhaps I know a little more of than 
you Lees Ka as how he lived ſome years like an in- 


chanted 
Though ſome part of this Letter has been transferred 


to Mr. Walſh, October 22, 1706, on which this ſeems to 
be an improvement; and as there is much matter that 13 


omitted in Mr. Warburton' 5, we therefore inſert it. 


( 67 ] 
chanted knight in a certain iſland, with a tale into 
the bargain of a king of Denmark's miſtreſs that 
ſhall be nameleſs, —But I have compaſſion on you, 
and wou'd not for the world you ſhou'd ſtay any 
longer among the Genii and Semidei Manes, you know 
where; for if once you get ſo near the moon, Sapho 
will want your preſence in the clouds, and inferior 
regions; not to mention the great loſs Drury-lane 
will ſuſtain, when Mr. Cromwell is in the Milky 


Way. Theſe celeſtial thoughts put me in mind of 
the prieſts you mention, who are a ſort of Sortilegi 


in one ſenſe, becauſe in their lottery there are more 


blanks than prizes; the adventurers being at beſt in 
an uncertainty, whereas the ſetters up are ſure of 


ſomething. Prieſts indeed in their character, as 
they repreſent God, are ſacred; and ſo are con- 
ſtables as they repreſent the king; but you will own 
a great many of 'em are very odd fellows, and the 


devil a bit of likeneſs in em. Vet I do aſſure you, 


I honour the good as much as I deteſt the bad, and 


J think, that in condemning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. 


lam ſo far from eſteeming ev'n the worſt unworthy 


of my protection, that I have defended their cha- 
racter (in Congreve's and Vanbrugh's plays) ev'n 


againſt their own brethren. And ſo much for prieſts 
in general, Now for Trapp in particular, whoſe 


Fa tranſs 
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t 8. 1 

tranſlations from Ovid J have not ſo good an opi- 
nion of as you; not (I will aſſure you) on account 
of any ſort of prejudice to him as a prieſt, but be- 
cauſe, I think, he has nothing of the main cha- 
racteriſtick of his author, a graceful eaſineſs. For 
let the ſenſe be never ſo exactly render'd, unleſs an 
author looks like himſelf in his air, habit, and 
manner, tis a diſguiſe and not a tranſlation, But as 
to the Pſalm, I think David is much more beholding 

to him than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman like 
2 a Jew, ſo he has made the Jew ſpeak like a Roman, 


Your mention in this and your laſt letter of the 
defect in numbers of ſeveral of our poets, puts me 
upon communicating a few thoughts, or rather 
| doubts of mine on that head, ſome of which tis 
likely I may have hinted to you formerly in con- 
verſation : but I will here put together all the little 


niceties I can recolle& in the compals of my ob- 
ſervation. 


(I.) As to the Hiatus, it is certainly to be avoided 
as often as poſſible; but on the other hand, ſince 
the reaſon of it is only for the ſake of the numbers, 
ſo if, to avoid it, we incur another fault againſt their 
ſmoothneſs, methinks the very end of that nicety is 
deftroy'd; as when we fay (for inſtance) - 

“ But 


1 


cc But th' old have intereſt ever in their view.“ 


8 avoid the Hiatus, in ——- 


-S The old have int'reſt—— 


Does not the car in this place tell us, that the Hiatus 
is ſmoother, leſs conftrain'd, and ſo teas to the 
Cane ? 0 


(2.) I wou'd except againſt all expletives in verſe, 
as do before verbs plural, or ev'n too frequent uſe of 
did or does, to change the termination of the rhime; 
all theſe being againſt the uſual manner of ſpeech, 
and meer fillers up of unnecellary ylables. 


(3. Monoſyllable-Iines, unleſs very artfully ma- 
nag' d, are ſift, languiſhing, and hard, 


(4.) The repeating the ſame rhimes within four or 
ſix lines of each other; which tire the ear with too 
much of the like ſound, 


( 5. ) The too frequent uſe of Alexandrines, which 
are never graceful but when there is ſome majeſty 


added to the verſe by 'em, or when there cannot be 
found in 'em a word but What is abſolutely needful. 


(6.) be nice ear muſt (I believe) have ob- 
ſery'd, that in any ſmooth Engliſh verſe of ten ſyl- 


| IF; lables, . 


189 1 
lables, there is naturally a pauſe at the fourth, fifch, 
or ſixth ſyllable; as for example, Waller. 


& Where-e er thy navy | ſpreads her canvaſs wings,” 
At the fourth. 5 
0e Homage to thee | and * to all ſhe brings.“ 


At the ſixth. 
Like tracts of leverets | in morning ſnow.” 


Now! fancy, that to preſerve an exact harmony 
and variety, none of theſe pauſes ſhou'd be continu'd 
above three lines together without the interpoſition of 
another; elſe 1 it will be apt to weary the ear with one 
continu d tone; at leaſt it does mine. 


(7. It is not enough that nothing offends the ear, 
that the verſe be (as the French call it) coulante ; but 
a good poet will adapt the very ſounds, as well as 
words, to the things he treats of. So that there is 
(if one may expreſs it ſo) a ſtyle of ſound: as in 
deſcribing a gliding ſtream, the numbers ſhou'd run 
caſy and flowing; in deſcribing a rough torrent or 
deluge, ſonorous and ſwelling ; and ſo of the reſt. 
This is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, 
and no where elſe that I know of to any obſervable 


degree. 


1 


degree. The following examples will make this very 
plain, which I have taken from Vida, 


Molle viam tacito lapſu per Iævia radit. 
Incedit tardo molimine ſabſiadendo. 

| Luftantes ventes, tempeſtateſque ſmnoras. 

Immenſo cum præcipitans ruit oceans nox. 
Telum imbelle ſine ictu, conjecit. 


Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape robora, paftor. 


Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repelli te peſtems 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve in practice, 


and is undoubtedly of wonderful force in imprinting 
the image on the reader: we have one excellent 


example of this in our language, Mr. Dryden's Ode 


on St. Cxcilia's day, entitled, Alexander s Feaſt; or, 


The Power of Muſick. 


T afk your pardon for this tedious Letter, and; ex- 


pect a long one in anſwer to theſe notions concern- 


ing the verſification, I expect alſo the voyage of 
Ovid's miſtreſs with more impatience than Ovid 
himfelf cou'd her return, The other journey you 


| ſpeak of (mine to London) muſt yet be deferr'd ; 


but tho' I defire nothing more than to enjoy the hap- 
pineſs of your converſation, yet I have too much 
conſcience to let mine coſt you any thing but your 
| FFC patience» 
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5 
patience. I am heartily ſorry for poor Mr, Wy. 
cherley's illneſs, and 'tis to his being long indiſpos'd | 
that I partly attribute his chagrin. I wiſh he may 
enjoy all the happineſs he deſires, tho" he has been 
the occaſion of my enjoying much leſs than I did 
formerly, I look upon your kindneſs to me as doubly | 
engaging at this time, and ſhall never ceaſe to ac- 
knowledge it, or to profeſs myſelf, 


Dear Sir, | 
Your moſt real friend, and 
Moſt humble ſervant, 
A, POPE. 


2 HENRY CROMWELL, Eft 


Dran SIR, 
June 20th, 1711. 


Is Was extremely concern'd to leave 
you ill when I parted from the town, and deſir'd Mr. 
Thorold to give me an account of the ſtate of your 
health by the next coach: he omitted to do it, and 5 
J have not been ſince at Mr, Englefyld's, till yeſter- E 
day, when I receiy'd the ill news that you continu'd | 
ill, or much as I left you: I hope this is not true, 
4 1 8 and 


731 
and ſhall be very uneaſy in my fears for your health 
till I have a farther account from yourſelf, which I 
beg you not to defer, I hope the air of this foreſt 
may perfectly recover you, and wiſh you wou'd to 5 


that end try it ſooner than the end of the month; if 
you deſire Mr. Thorold, he will at a day's warning 


take a place for you. My father joins in this requeſt, 
and Mr. Englefyld is overjoy'd with the hopes of 
ſeeing you at his houſe. When J have your company 


I cannot but be well, and hope from the knowledge. 


of this, that you can't be very ill in mine. I beg 


you to believe no man can take a greater intereſt in 


your welfare, or be more heartily affected towards 
you than myſelf; who am with all the eſteem and 
tenderneſs of a friend, 


Dear Sir, 
Your faithful 
| Humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 
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7 HENRY CROMWELL, Eſc. 


DEAR SIR, 
. January 25, 1711. 
II my letter pleas'd you, yours 
overjoy'd me; and I expect impatiently your kind 
viſit: a little room and a little heart are both at your 
ſervice, and you may be ſecure of being eaſy in 'em 
at leaſt, tho* not happy. For you ſhall go juſt your 
own way, and keep your own hours, which is more 
than can be done often in places of greater enter- 
tainment.—As to your letter of Critical Remarks on 
Dryden's Virgil, I can only ſay, moſt of what you 
obſerve are true enough, but of no great conſequence 
(in my opinion at leaſt. ) Line 250. * And ſanctify 
« the ſhame”—ſeems to me very beautiful; and ſo 
does“ tis doubly to be dead,” Line 946. And 
4 bandy'd words {til} beat about his ears.“ This 
I have thought groſs as well as you. I agree with 
you that the 993d line, „ And clos'd her lids at laſt 
„ in endleſs night” —is contradictory to the ſenſe of 
Virgil; for ſo, as you ſay, Iris might have been 
ſpar'd. And in the main 'tis to be conſeſs'd that 
the tranſlator has been freer with the character of 
Dido than his modeſt author wou'd allow, I am juſt 
taking hors to ſee a friend five miles off, that I may | 
e 


(7s 3 
have no little viſits abroad to interrupt my happineſs 
at home when you are here, So that I can but juſt 
aſſure you, how pleas'd I am in the expectation of 
it, and how hacwrely I ſhall ever be, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt oblig'd and 


Affectionate ſervant, 


aA. 4 


A, POPE, 


P. S. Pray bring a very conſiderable mac 
of pint bottles with you ; this might ſeem a ſtrange 
odd requeſt, if you had not told me you wou'd ſtay 
but as many days as you brought bottles; therefore ; 
you can't bring too many, tho* we are here no 
drunkards. Tis a fine thing to have a learned quota- 


tion for every occaſion, and Horace helps me to one 
now. 
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Non ego te meis 
Immunem meditor tingere poculis, 


Plena dives ut in domo. : Ode 12. 1, 4+ 
And to another, Ep. 5. 1. 1. 


Hec ego procurare & idoneus imperor, & non 
Invitus ; ne turpe toral, ne fordida mappa ; 
C orruget nares = 


And 


EI 
And once more, Sat. 2, I. 2. 
ene erat, non piſcibus urbe petitis, 
Sed pullo atque hædo; tum penſilis uva ſecundas 
Et nus ornabat menſas, cum duplice ficu, 
Nil mibi reſeribas, attamen ipſe vent 


of 8. Mr. Listot favour'd me with a ſight 
4 Mr. Dennis? s piece of fine ſatire * before *twas 
publiſh'd ; I deſire you to read it, and give me your 
opinion, in what manner ſuch a critick ought to be 
anſwered ? _—_ 


Remarks on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, 


To HENRY CROMWELL, . 


Dear SIR, 


| I Send this 8 to let you know 
how much our whole family deſire to hear of your 
ſafe arrival i in London, and the continuance of your 
health : you have without compliment oblig'd us all 
ſo much by your friendly acceptance of ſo poor an 
entertainment here, that you cou'd by nothing have 
oblig'd us more, but by ſtaying longer. But I take 
ſo ſhort a viſit only as an earneſt of a more kind one 
hereafter; as we juſt call upon a friend ſometimes 
ny to tell him he ſhall [ce 1 us again, —All you ſaw 


in 


1 

in this country charge me to aſſure you of their 
humble ſervice, and the ladies in particular, who 
look upon us as but plain country-fellows ſince they 
ſaw you, and heard more civil things in that fort- 
night, than they expect from the whole ſhire of us, 
in an age, The trophy you bore away from one of 
'em, in your ſnuft-box, will doubtleſs preſerve her 
memory, and be a teſtimony of your admiration, 
for ever, 


on As long as Mocha's happy tree ſhall grow, 


« While berries crackle, or while mills ſhall go 

& While ſmoaking ſtreams from ſilver ſpouts ſhall glide, 
&« Or China's earth receive the ſable tide; 

«© While coffee ſhall to Britiſh nymphs be dear; 

« While fragrant ſteams the bended head ſhall chear; 
© Or grateful bitters ſhall delight the taſte, | 


ce So long her honour, name, and praiſe, ſhall laſt!“ 


Pray give my ſervice to all my ſew friends, and to 
Mr. Gay in particular. Farewell; that is, drink 


ſtrong coffee. Ingere tibi calices amariores. J am, 


with all ſincerity, 


Dear „ 
Your moſt faithful friend, 
July 15th, 1711. 55 And humble ſervant, 
5 | A. POPE, 
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EL 
7 HENRY CROMWELL, EI. 
DAR SIR, 

1 Receiv'd your moſt welcome letter, 
and am aſnam'd you ſhou'd ſeem to give us thanks, 
where you ought to aſſure us of pardon for ſo ill an 
entertainment. Your heroick intention of flying to 
the relief of a diſtreſſed lady, was glorious, and 


noble; ſuch as might be expected from your cha- 
racter, for e as Chaucer ſays (I think) 


& As ie wards are ok ſoft to melt, 


80 pity ſooneſt FO: in gentle minds.” 


But what you tell me of her relation's account of 
the ſtate of her mind, is not to be wonder'd at. 


Tis the eaſieſt way they have to make ſome ſeeming 
excuſe for a ſhameful indolence and negle& of af- 
Aicted virtue, to repreſent it as willing to ſuffer, and 
endure the croſs. Alas! Sir, theſe good people of 
large eſtates, and little ſouls, have no mind to caſe 
her, by bearing it off her ſhoulders by a generous . 
aſhſtance | Our Saviour himſelf did not refuſe to be 
eas'd of the weight of part of his croſs ; tho per- 
haps Simon of Cyrene might alledge to the Jews 
that *twas Chriſt's deſire to bear it all himſelf; and 


Os „„ 


U 
he, for his part, might be willing to go en on 
his journey, without the trouble.— 


Be pleas'd to affure Mr. Ballam of my faithful 

fervies; I can never enough eſteem a zeal fo ardent | 
in my concerns, from one I never cou'd any way 

oblige, or induce to it. *Tis an effect of the pureſt, 
moſt diſintereſted ſtrain of natural good-humour in 
the world. Pray at your leiſure return me thoſe 
papers in my hand which you have, and in Mr. 
Wycherley's, and favour me as often as you can 
with your letters, which will ever be the moſt enter- 
taining things I can receive in your abſence, —All 
thoſe fine perſons you mention return you their 
humble ſervice. —The fate of the Berry moves at 
once my compaſſion, and envy : it deſerves an elegy; 
but who beſides Catullus and Voiture can write 
agreeably upon trifles? My humble ſervice to the 
lady in the Clouds, where, if I am once fo happy 
as to be admitted, I will not be put off like Ixion, 
but la: y hold on the real Juno. I am, moſt ſerioully, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt oblig'd 
Be . And moſt affectionate 
July 24th, 1711. 


Seryant and friend, 


A. POE. 


[ 8 1 
7% HENRY CROMWELL, %. 


DEAR SIR, 


Ir I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as [ 


ought, Jet my writing now atone for the delay; as 
it will infallibly do, when you know what a ſacrifice 


4 make you at this time, and that every moment my 
eyes are employ'd upon this paper, they are taken off 


from two of the fineſt faces in the univerſe: for I am 
at this inſtant plac'd betwixt two ſuch ladies, that in good 
faith "tis all 'm able to de, to keep myſelf in my ſkin. 
He / Mon ſieur Cromvell ! Entendez-wous bien | But in- 


deed *tis ſome conſolation to me to conſider, that 


while I write this period, I eſcape ſome hundred 
ſatal darts from thoſe unerring eyes, and about a 
thouſand deaths, or better. Now you, that delight 


in dying, wou'd not once have dreamt of an abſent 
friend in theſe circumſtances; you that are ſo nice 
an admirer of beauty, or (as a critic wou'd ſay) « ſo 


e elegant a ſpectator of forms ;” you muſt have a 


ſober diſh of coffee, and a ſolitary candle at your 


ſide, to write an epiſtle lucubratory to your friend; 
whereas I can do it as well with two pair of ent 
lights, | that outſhine the golden. * of Fs and 


ſilver | 


* All that is in Italic is left out in Mr, Warburton. 
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ſilver goddeſs of night, with all the refulgent eyes of 
the firmament.— Vou fancy now that Sapho's eyes 
are a couple of theſe my tapers, but it is no ſuch 
matter, Sir; theſe are eyes that have more perſua- 
ſion in one glance than all Sapho's oratory and 
geſture together, let her put her body into what 
moving poſtures ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my 
friend, you cou'd never have found ſo improper a 
time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition: let me 
but have the reputation of theſe in my keeping, and, 
as for my own, let the Devil or let Dennis take it 
for ever. How gladly wou'd I give all I am worth, 
that is to ſay, my Paſtorals, for one of their maiden- 
| heads, and my Eſſay * for the other? I wou'd lay 
L out all my Poetry in Love; an Original for a Lady, 
and a Tranſlation for a Waiting Maid! And now 
(fince you find what a 7 bleed d iſpofition Jam in) 
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} Tell me, Ns all the melting joys of love, 

I By the warm tranſports and entrancing languors, 
5 By the ſoft fannings of the wafting ſheets, 

. By the dear tremblings of the bed of Bliſs ; 

3H By all theſe tender adjurations tell me, 

— Am not fit to write a Tragedy ? 


* On Criticiſm. 


i 8 And 


[81] 


* And would. not theſe lines ſound admirably in the mauth 
of Wi ts, efpecialh if he humour d each period with his 
te, and  flamp'd with Juſt alacrity at the cadences © But 


alas! what have I to do with Jane Gray, as long as 
Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs Patty are in this 


world ? Shall I write of beauties murder'd long ago, 
when there are thoſe at this inſtant that murder me? 
II een compoſe my own Tragedy, and the poet 
mall appear in his own perſon, to move compaſſion. 
Twill be far more effectual than Bays's entering with 
a rope about his neck, and the world will own, 


chere never was a more miſerable object brought upon 


the ſtage. 


Now you that are a critic, pray inform me in what 


manner I may connect the foregoing part of this 


Letter, with that which is to follow, according to 
the rules? I wou'd willingly return Mr. Gay my 


thanks for the favour of his poem, and in particular 


for his kind mention of me; I hop'd, when I heard 
a new comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, 
that it had been his, to which I really wiſh no leſs; 
and (had it been any way in my power) ſhou'd have 


been very glad to have contributed to its introduc- 


tion into the world. His verſes to Lintot * have 


* On a Miſcellany of Poems, 


| put 
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put a whim into my head, which you are like to be 


troubled with in the oppoſite page. Take it as you 


find it, the production of half an hour t'other morn- 
ing. I deſign very ſoon to put a taſk of a more ſeri- 


ous nature upon you, in reviewing a piece of mine 
that may better deſerve criticiſm; and by that time 


you have done with it, I hope to tell you in perſon, 


with how much ardour and fidelity I am, 


Dear Sir, 
Your 1 e900 friend, 
And oblig'd ſervant, 
| A. POPE. 


December 21ſt, 1711. 


Extrae? from Mr. P 0 P E's f to Mr. G AY, 
September 11, 1722. 


. Mrs. „ Howard, 3 in the 14th line, read : 


-AS for Mrs, Blounts (whom you 


mercifully make mention of ) they are gone, or going 


to Suſſex. I hope Mrs. Pultney is the better for the 


% Bath, tho' I have little charity and few good wiſhes 


tor the ladies, the deſtroyers of their beſt friends the 


men. Pray tel her ſhe has forgot the firſt com- 


G2 miſſion 
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miſſion I ever troubled her with, and therefore * 
ſhall be the laſt (the very thing I fear ſhe deſires). 


Dr. Arbuthnot is a ſtrange creature; he goes out of 


town, and leaves his baſtards at other folks doors. 
I have long been ſo far miſtaken in him as to think 


him a man of morals as well as of politics. Pray 


let him know I made a very unfaſhionable enquiry 
t'other day of the welfare of his wife and family: 


things that (I preſume) are below the conſideration of 


a wit and an Ombre-player. They are in perfect 


health. Tho' Mrs. A—'s navel has been burnt, 1 


hope the Doctor's own belly is in abſolute eaſe and 


contentment, Now I ſpeak of thoſe regions about the 
abdomen, pray, dear Gay, conſult with him and 


Dr. Cheyne, to what exact pitch yours may be ſuf- 
fer'd to ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, why are, yet, 
your betters. 


Extrad from Mr. PO p E's Fourth Letter ts 
Mr. ADDISON,. 


Page ſecond, after told me of it, read: 
THE true reaſon that Mr. Steele 


laid down the paper, was a quarrel between him and 
Jacob Tonſon. He ſtood engaged to his bookſeller, 


in 


[ 8s ] 


in articles of penalty, for all the Guerdians; and 


by deſiſting two days, and altering the title of the 


paper to that of the Engliſhman, was quit of his ob- 
ligation : theſe papers being printed by Buckley, 


Baurat from Mr. POPE to Mr. CONGREVE, 


April 7, 1715. 
After Lord Chamberlain, at the concluſion, read: 


— THEY ſhall ſurvive the c6nfla- 
gration of his father's works, and live after they and 


he are damned; (for that the B—p of S. already 1s 


ſo, is the opinion of Dr. Sacheverel and the church 
of Rome.) | 


1 am, &Cc., 


Extract: from M.. Secretary CRAG G8 Letter to 
Mr. POPE, Sept. 2, 1716. 


After meet with, at the bottom of the ſecond page, read : 


IF you'll compleat your favours, 
pray give my pals ſervices to Lords W—ck, 
St—, and H—y. I have had my hopes and fears 
they would have abuſed me before this time; I am 


ſure it is not my buſineſs to meddle with a neſt of 


bees (I ſpeak only of the honey). 
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| Euren en Mr. POPE to the Honourable ROBERT 
| DIGBY, January 25 1717. 


xs Lily eee in the laſt line, read: + 


Whether I live, die, or am damned 
as a poet, 


Yours moſt faithfully, 


An additional Palins ta a Letter ta Mr. B LOUN T's 
September 8, 1717. | 


cc I have been lately reading Jeffery of 


% Monmouth in the tranſlation of a clergyman in 
cc my neighbourhood. He wanted my help to verſify 


ci the prayer of Brutus, made when he was much 
e jn our circumftances *, inquiring in what land to 
5 ſet up his ſeat, and worſhip like his fathers,” 


Goddeſs of woods, tremendous in the chace, 
To mountain-wolves and all the ſavage race, 
Wide o'er th? atrial vault extend thy ſway, 

And o'er th' infernal regions void of day, 

« On thy third reign look down ;” diſcloſe our fate, 
In what new nation ſhall we fix our ſeat ? N 
i When 


* As Papiſts, 
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(9 1 
When {Mall we next thy hallow'd altars raiſe, | 
And choirs of virgins celebrate thy praiſe ? 


At the end of the Letter, after emperor, read. 


I muſt add another Apophthegm of the 


ſame. noble Earl; it was the ſaying of a politick 


prince, Time and he would get the better of any 
« two others.” 'To which Lord Oxford made this 
anſwer 3 


ce Time and 1 gainſt any two? 
6 Chance and I *gainſt Time and y you.” 


———R——————— ˙ LAKE <> Soo - pe = 


Burat from Mr. POPE t Mr. BLOUNT, 


Jun 27. 1723. 


In the third page, after he is gone, in the ſixth line, reud: 


- He carry d away more learning 
than 1s left! in this nation behind him : but he left us 
more in the noble example of bearing calamity well. 
'Tis true, we want literature very much; but pray 
God we don't want patience more | if theſe prece- 
dents are to Prevail, 
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10 
Mr. POPE 16 Dr, SWIFT. 
Extract from the Letter of January 10, 1 723. 
After aſſure you of it, in the ſecond page, tenth line, read: 
— 1 T is an honeſt truth, there is no one 
living or dead of whom I think oftener or better than 


yourſelf, J look upon you to be (as to me) in a 


ſtate between both; you have from me, all the paſ- 
ſions and good wiſhes that can attend the living, and 
all that reſpect and tender ſenſe of loſs that we feel 


for the dead. 


Mr. POPE A. BETHEL. 
Letter of Aug} 9, 1733. 


In the . page, line 14, after offend you, b 


the note: 


| SHALL LOSE Etna, if a ſage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recal her fires? 
On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, 
O blameleſs BRTREL. to relieve thy breaſt ? 


89 J 


Euros from Letter XI. To a LADY. 
are pl ace, in the laſt lire of the 6 gage, read: 


wits.” expects the Pretender at 
her lodgings by Saturday ſeennight. She has bought 
a picture of Madam Maintenon to ſet her features 
by, againſt that time. Three prieſts of your ac- 
quaintance are very poſitive, by her intereſt, to > be. 
his father- confeſſor. | 
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Extract from Letter XIV. To a L A D Y. 
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After ſeveral times i in her head, the aft line but three in 
the ſecond page, read : 
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3 ES — THIS day I receiv'd a letter 
with certain advices where women were to be met 
with at Oxford. I defy them and all their works: 
I love no meat but ortolans, and no women but 
you: tho' indeed that's no proper compariſon, but 


for fat Ducheſſes; for to love you, is as if one 
1 ſhould wiſh to eat angels, or to drink cherubim- 
Z broth, 


4 90 J 
Mrs. M. BLOUNT % Mr. POPE; 
SIR, 


day: : if any company come that you don't like, I'll 
go up into any room with you: I hope we ſhall ſee 


you. 
| | Wa" 


Sunday morning. 


n 


3 


LY 


Dr. PARNELLE 10 A. av. 


Dear Gar, 


you can be content to breathe in ſmoke, to walk in 
crouds, and divert yourſelf with noiſe, nay, and to 
make fine pictures of this way of life, we ſhould 


give you up as one abandon'd to a wrong choice of 


pleaſures, We have, however, ſo much compaſſion 
on you, as to think of inviting you to us, where 
your taſte for books, friendſhip, and caſe may be in- 
dulo'd. But if you do not come, pray leave to 


tempt us with your deſcription of the court, for in- 
decd humanity is frail, and we cannot but remember 


ſome particular honours which we have enjoy'd in 
2. wdcdhver⸗ 


Mv ſiſter and 1 ſhall be at home all 


M. 


| | Binfield, May 43 1714. | 
3 by your letter we find 
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converſation z bate us this one point, and we ſtand 


you, {till untir'd with one another, and freſh to the © 


pleaſures of the country: If you wou'd have any 
news from us, know that we are all well at preſent: 


this I am ſure wou'd have been allow'd by you as 


news from either of us a fortnight ago. In return 


P 


to this, ſend us every thing you imagine diverting, . 
and pray forget not my commiſſions, Give my 
reſpects to the Dean, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr, Ford, 
and the Provoſt. Dear Gay, adieu. 

Your affectionate friend, 


And humble ſervant, 


. THO. PARNELLE, 


Mr. POPE to Mr. GAY, 


 Dzar MR. Gar, 


Azove all other news, ſend us 
the beſt, that of your good health, if you enjoy it; 


which Mr. Harcourt made us very much fear. 11 E 
you have any deſign either to amend your health, or 


your life, I know no better expedient than to come 


hither, where you ſhould not want room though I 
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( 92 | 
lay myſelf in a truckle-bed under the Doctor. You 
might here converſe with the old Greeks, be ini- 
tiated into all their cuſtoms, and learn their prayers 
by heart as we have done: The Doctor, laſt Sunday, 
intending to ſay Our Father, was got half way in 
Chryſes' prayer to Apollo. The ill effects of con- 
tention and ſquabbling, ſo lively deſcrib'd in the firſt 
Inad, make Dr. Parnelle and myſelf continue in the 
moſt exemplary union in every thing. We deſerve 


to be worſhipp'd by all the poor, n factious, 
intereſted poets of this world. 


As we riſe in our ſpeculations daily, we are grown 
ſo grave, that we have not condeſcended to laugh at 
any of the idle things about us this week: I have 
contracted a ſeverity of aſpect from deep meditation 
on high ſubjects, equal to the formidable front of 
black-brow'd Jupiter, and become an awful nod as 
well, when I aſſent to ſome grave and weighty pro- 
poſition of the Doctor, or inforce a criticiſm of my 
own. In a word, Y—g himſelf has not acquir'd 
more tragic majeſty in his aſpe& by reading his own 
verſes, than I by Homer's, 


In this ſtate I cannot conſent to your publication 
of that ludicrous trifling burleſque you write about. 
f 1 Dr. 


N W 9 N 22 
JJC DN TAOT LT LOTT 


Dear SIR, 
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Dr. Parnelle alſo joins in my opinion, that it will by 
no means be well to print it. | 


1 give (with the utmoſt fidelity and eſteem) my 
hearty ſervice to the Dean, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. 
Ford, and to Mr. Forteſcue. Let them alſo know 
at Button's that I am mindful of them. J am, 


divine Bucoliat ! | | 
Thy LovinG COUNTRYMAN. 


Mr. POPE © Mr. GAY. 


October 22. 


1 1 5 ha perpetually troubled 


with ſickneſs of late, which has made me ſo melan- 


_ choly, that the immortality of the WET 4 5 


conſtant ſpeculation, as the mortality of my body 


my conſtant plague. In good earneſt, Seneca is 


nothing to a fit of illneſs, 


Dr. Parnelle will honour Tonſon's miſcellany with 
ſome very beautiful copies, at my requeſt, He enters 
| heartily into our deſign : I only fear his ſtay in town 
may chance to be but ſhort. Dr, Swift much ap- 


Proves what [ propos d, even to the very title, which 


I deſign 
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I deſign; ſhall be, The Works of the Unlearnea, pub. 


liſh'd monthly, in which whatever book appears that 


deſerves praiſe, ſhall be depreciated ironically, and 


in the ſame manner that modern critics take to un- 


dervalue works of value, and to commend the high 
Ne . of Grubſtrect. 


1 mall go into the eier about a month. hence, 
and ſhall then deſire to take along with me your 
poem of the Fan, to conſider it at full leiſure. I am 
deeply engag' d in poetry, the particulars whercof 
ſhall be deferr'd till we meet, 


I am very deſirous of feeing Mr. F orteſcue when 
he comes to town, before his journey ; if you can 


any way acquaint him of my deſire, I believe his 


_ good-nature will contrive a way for our meeting. I 
am every with all ſincerity, dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT w Mr. POPE. 


oi very much obliged to you for 


your kind letter, and am glad to hear that Mrs, 
Pope is ſomething better, Conſidering how ill ſhe 
is, you can't expect her to recover but by degrees, 


and therefore you ought to hope the beſt, But above 


all, 
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we 


Dean Ger, 


all, let me renew my requeſt to you to be careful of 


your own health. I have fent John for the lead, 
and hope he will be able to procure ſome to ſend 
with this. I am, with the greateſt haſte, 

We Dear 2 


Monday morning,” 


4 


Remember me Kindly to 0 


- ARBUTHNOT zo Mr. GAY. 


| Nor bxving heard any thing of 
you to-day, I ſuppoſe this may find you at Chiſwick. 


Pray give my humble ſervice to Mrs. Pope, Mr. 


Alexander Pope the elder, and Mr, Alexander Pope 
the younger. But I'm juſt going to forget the chief 
end of my jetter, which is, that Mr. Blount has 
(as he ſays) got a very eaſy going little horſe which 
you may have for five guineas. He rid him up him- 
ſelf, and ſays he knows no fault in him: ſo if you 
don't ſucceed with my Lord Burlington, you may at 
leaſt with him, My head akes, = 
| I am, | 
Your moſt affectionate, 
5 = WA 
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75 Mr. POPE. From be Mornzs. 


My Daans, 


is come and gone, Mr. Mannock and Charls Rackitt, 
to take his leve of us, but being nothing in it doe 
not ſend it. He will not faile to cole here on Friday 
morning, and take ceare to cearrie itt to Mr. Thomas 


Doncafter. He ſhall dine wone day with Mrs. Dune, 
in Ducke-ſtreet ; but the day will be unſirton, ſoe I 


thinck you had better to ſend itt to me. He will not 
faile to cole here, that is Mr. Mannock. Tour ſiſter 


is very well, but your brother is not. Theres Mr. 


Blunt, of mapill Durem, is ded; the ſame day that 
Mr. Inglefield died. My firvis to Mrs. Blunts, and 


all that aſk of me. I hope to here from you, and 


that you are well, which is my dalye prayers ; this, 
with my bleſſing, I am, | . 
| Your loving mother, 


ED. POPE. 


= It appears from manuftripts of Mr, Pope, 
that he occaſionally indulged his affectionate and amiable 
mother in tranſcribing ſame part of his Iliad for the 
preſs; and the numerous corrections made in his own hand, 
ſufficiently ſhew, that her mode of ſpelling gave him more 
trouble than the ſubſequent inaccuracy of his 1 


1 12 o'clock, 


ne 


Art Letter from your ſiſter yuſt now 


R 


1 

The pleaſure fach a good old woman muft have ; felt in 
writing over verſes, which ſhe juſtly thought would 
confer immortality on her ſon, is more eaſy to be conceived 
than expreſſed ; while his willingneſs to ſupport her in the 
enjoyment of a fancy'd conſequence, affords a glimpſe of that 
filial tenderneſs, which forms perhaps * moſt captivating 
trait in his * charatter. 


INSCRIPTIONS, , Mr. POPE, | 
>” AH =DITHXS © 
MATRVM OPTVMA 
MYVLIERVM AMANTISSIMA 
VALE. 


E 


ou the En ntrance of the ids or Subterraneous 15 a), 
is this INSCRIPTION ; 


SECRETVM ITER 
ET FALLENTIS 
SEMITA VITAE. 


N b — * 


14 


= e 

| au. ts NS ON to. 22 POPE, 
= I Have ti ſeen 4 Paſtoral of your 
ix Mr. Walltrs and Congreve's Hands, Which is ex- 
tremely fine, and is approved of by the beſt judges 
= in poetry, T remember I have formerly ſeen you at 
my ſhop, and am forry I did not improve my ac- 
quaintance with you, If you deſign your poem for 
the preſs, no perſon ſhall be more careful in the 


printing of it, nor no one can give greater encourege- 
ment to it thin, , 


91K, 
'Your' moſt obedient 
H umble ſervant, 


aer Gate, _ - JACOB TONSON. 
An the _ 2706. | n 1 


* 


Mr. TONSON to Mr POPE. 
$1; 


Deceinber 23, 1724. 
* Cannott pelübiy ſee you at Twitnam 
myſelf. I have therefore ſent you the Preface from 


Lord Cobham, and a proof of the Monument with 
1 1 8 | „ = hs 


3 
oy 144 . TY $ 43s 


= 9% 7 


1 * 440 


the draft, I en the faycur « of you to ſettle the 
Inſcription as you | would have it, and return it to 


me, then the plate may be worked, I do aſſure you 
I ſhall always be very glad to oblige and ſerve you 
all in my power, and am, | | 


Your obliged faithful ſervant, 


J. TON SON. | 
I was with the- Speaker yeſterday 3 
he told me you had promiſed to 
dine with him at Chiſwick in the 
holydays, and bring your Preface 
(with ſome alterations) with you. 
After that, I beg to have it, for 
I am impatient to publiſh. 


$442 $42 oa $P3bdtiad iadS Hifi 2x08 274146 


— cmd 


Mr. TONSON 10 Au. POPE. 


You have encloſed the account of 
the profit of — works. For the books ſold I 
have allowed you all the money I have received, and 
the binding, &c. I have charged at the price it 


| coſt me, You will pleaſe to call and bring with you 
the agreement between us, which may be executed. 
1 will give you my note to deliver the books left 


H 2 when 


T too 1 


when required. I wiſh you would ſend me the 


Merchant of Venice by the waterman. 
| Your moſt obliged | 
Humble fervant, 


J. TONSON. 


Mt. TONSON 40 Mr. POPE, 


Dea SIR 
- Thur ſday, eleven at night. 


I Have juſt now received yours, and 
indeed i it is not my fault I have not ſeen you, having 
been hindered by buſineſs I could not help minding; 


| but I will not fail ſeeing you on Sunday morning 


early, but muſt return to dinner, having a little com- 
pany to dine with me that day, Do but excuſe me 
till I ſee you, and I will ſatisfie you that I have not 
neglected you. As for Shakſpear, Watts's brother 
died lately, which has hindred his buſineſs a little; 
but now things will go on better. 


Ever faithfully yours, 
J. TONSON, 


or 


b J 


Mr. POPE to Mr. LINTOTT. 
8 I R, 


Px AY ſend Mr, Broom the ſheets of 
all the notes that are printed, that he may avoid the 
repetitions, &c. but I would not have the poetry 

| ſent, knowing the conſequences of its being ſhown 

about to every body before it's publiſhed, which I 

will not have done; nor, I ſuppoſe, would you. | 


I am always your's, 


A. POPE, 


Mr. LINTOTT # Mr. POPE. 
43k - 
| | June oth, 171 5. 
You have Mr. Tickle s book to di- 
vert one hour. It is already condemned here, and 


the malice and juggle at Button's is the converſation 
of thoſe who have ſpare moments from politicks. 


Sir John Germain has his book, 


All your books are delivered purſuant to the direc- 
tions, the middle of the week after you left us, 


H 3 ; The 


t 102 J 


| The Princeſs is extreamly pleaſed with her book. 
You ſhall have your folios preſerved, 


Mr. Broom I have not heard from. 
5 N 57 [Ty * ICP 2 OE, e * ; 


Pray detain me not from publiſhing my own book, 
having delivered the greateſt. part of the ſubſcribers 
e — of four hundred. 


1 deſigned to publiſh Monday ſeyenight, Pray 
interrupt me not with an  errata, 


1 doubt not t the Gale of 12 if you do not dis- 
2ppoint me by delaying publication. 


Your' $5 | 


BERNARD LINTOTT. 


Service to Mr. Gay. 
_ Pa . „ | a ? 7 


Pord Bolin gbroke is impeached this i 


night. 


The noiſe the report makes does 
me ſome pteſent damage. 


. 103 
Mr, LINT OTT # Mr. POPE, 


June 22, 1715. 

Tuk Hurry I haye . in by the 
report from the Committee of Secrecy, to get it 
publiſhed, has prevented the publication of Homer 
for the preſent, till the noiſe be over; and thoſe 
whom I expected to be very noiſy on account of 
your tranſlation, are buried in politicks. ; 


Mr. Thornhill ſent to me for his own book, which 
he paid for to you, as he ſays, and paid me eight 
guineas of the ſubſcriptions of 


Sarah, Counteſs of Winchelſca 


Mrs. Seymour. 
Berkley Seymour, Eſq. 


Charles Frotherby, Eſq. 


Mr. Harcourt and Kind Harcourt have had thirteen 
books to their houſe, ten of which were of the * 
paper. 


I will obſerve your directions about Mr. Broome. 
The 2nd. volume of Homer ſhall be ſent in a day or 
two. 


The project for printing the firſt book of Homer, 
With Mr. Dryden's and Mr. Tickle's, and Mr. 
H 4 e Manwr- | 


EW? 
Manwarring's, together, is well thought off. I pro- 
| poſed it to Mr, Tonſon, but. it will not do, I will 
conſider further of it. 


The Duke of On is to be bes for 


high-treaſon, and Earl of Stafford for 5 crimes 
and miſdemeanors, 


May ſucceſs attend your ſtudies, is the hearty 
prayer wn. 


Vour's, to 3 


. : BERND. LINTOTT. 


a 


Mr. STE ELE to Mr. LINTOTT. 


Ms. Lwvrorr, 
Auguſt 4, 1712. 


M R. Addiſon deſired me to tell 
you, that he wholly diſapproves the manner of treat- 


ing Mr. Dennis in a little pamphlet by way of Dr. 
Norris s account *. When he thinks fit to take 


notice o Mr. Dennis 8 objections 1. his writings t. 
* 


® Of the frenzy of Mr. John Den —. A narrative 
written by Mr. Pope. See his letter to Mr, Addiſon of 
July 30, 1714. 


Remarks upon Cato. 8 


l [ 65 J 

he will do it in a way Mr. Dennis ſhall have no juſt 
reaſon to complain of. But when the papers above- 
mentioned were offered to be communicated to him, 
he ſaid he could not, either in honour or conſcience, 
be privy to ſuch a treatment, and was ſorry to hear 
of it. I am, 

| SIR, 
Your very humble ſervant, 


RICHARD STEELE. 


M.. FENTON # Mr, LINTOTT. 


Mx. LixToTT, 

3 september 14, 1719. 
P AY give my moſt humble 
ſervice to Mr. Pope, and tell him, I beg the favour 
of him to let me know when he comes to town, 
what morning I ſhall wai: on him at his lodging; for 
I walk out in a morning ſo often, that I may there- 
wiſe loſe an opportunity of ſeeing him. 


£ Lib. xxii. ver. 132. The firſt part of Dacier's 
note is taken from Euſtathius but inſtead of Aurelius 
Victor and Dion, he quotes Herodotus, without 
mentioning the book he takes i it from, 


Ver. 


I 106 3 


ver. 467. I cannot find that Euſtathius afigns 
the ſame reaſons that Mm. does, why Apollo and 
Neptune do not fight with one another, 


Your humble ſervant, 


I will endeavour to find out the Ge rand 
paſſage above- mentioned in Hero- 


dotus. 


36 


Mr. FENTON © Mr. POPE. 
To Mr. POPE at Bienfield, r Okingham, Berks, 
No date, 


I Have received 2 ſpecimen of the 
extracts from Euſtathius but this week, The firſt 
gentleman who undertook the affair, grew weary, 
and now Mr. Thirlby, of ſeſus, has recommended 
another to me with a very great character. I think, 
indeed, at firſt ſight, that his performance is com- 
mendable enough, and have ſent word for him to 
hniſh the 17th book, and to ſend it with his de- 
mands for his trouble. He engageth to complete a 
book every month till Chriſtmas, and the remaining 
books i ina month more, if you require them. The 


. laſt time I faw Mr, Lintott he told me that Mr. 
| Brome 


[ 107 ] 


Brome had offered his ſervice again to you 3 if you 


accept it, it would be proper for him to let you know 
| what books he will undertake, that the Cambridge 
| gentleman may proceed to the reſt, 


1 am ever, dear Sir, 
Your moſt obliged, 
And moſt obedient humble ſervants 


E. F ENTON. 
I have here incloſed the ſpecimen ; 
if the reſt come before the re- 
turn, I will keep 'em till I re- 
ceive your orders, I have de- 
ſired the gentleman to write the 


reſt in folio, with half the page 
oy blank. ** 


Mr. WYCHERLEY t Mr, POPE. 
Feb. 19, 1706-7. 


I Have receiv'd yours of the 26th, ay 
kind as it is ingenious, for which therefore I moſt 
heartily thank you. It would have been much more 
welome to me, had 3 it not t informed me of your want 

| | $3002 %I 5 . 


Ty 


of health ; but you who have a 25 h vigorous, 
may well be contented with its crazy habitation ; ; 


fince (you know) the old ſimilitude ſays, the 
Eeenneſs of the mind ſooneſt wears out the body, 


2s the ſharpeſt ſword ſooneſt. deſtroys the ſcabbard : 
fo that (as I ſay) you muſt be ſatished with your ap- 
prehenſion of an uneaſy life, tho' I hope not a ſhort 
one ; notwithſtanding that generally you ſound wits 
{tha' weak bodies) are immortal hereafter by that 
genius, which ſhortens your preſent life, to prolong 
that of the future. But I yet hope, your great, 
vigorous, and aCtive mind will not be able to deſtroy 
your little, tender, and crazy carcaſs, 


Now to ſay ſomething to what you write concern- 5 
ing the preſent epidemic diſtemper of the mind and 


age, calumny; I know it is no more to be avoided 
| (at one time or another of our lives) than a fever or 
an ague; and as often thoſe diſtempers attend, or 
threaten the beſt conſtitutions, from the worſt air; 
ſo does that malignant air of calumny ſooneſt at- 
tack the ſound and elevated in mind, as ſtorms of 
wind the talleſt and moſt fruitful trees; whilſt the 
low and weak, for bowing and moving ta and fro, 
are by their weakneſs ſecure from the danger and 

violence of the tempeſt, But fo much for ſtinking 


rumour, 
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rumour, which weakeſt minds are moſt afraid of; 
as Iriſhmen, tho' the naſtieſt of mankind, are moſt 
offended at a fart. 


Entract from Mr, WYC HERLEY's Lerier 65 Ar. 
POPE, Feb. 28, 1707- -8, 


2 As to your hearing of my being ill, en the 5th 


line, read this note: 


MR. POPE had this from Mr. Cl 


well, after his enquiry, in theſe words: © returned 


ce to town laſt Saturday, and enquiring (as you 


cc deſir'd) about Mr. Wycherley, was told, in twe 


«6 ſeveral places, that he had been very ill, and that 
« he was gone off our ſtage: but I cou'd t ima- 


cc gine this report to be true, or that ſo great a man 


could leave the world without its being inſtructes; 


“ to lament ſo conſiderable a loſs,” 


— 


— 


Extract from: two Letters of Mr, WYCHERLEY 


of May 18, and of Fuly 28, 1708. 


I Have made a damn'd compliment 


in verſe, upon the printing your Paſtorals, which 
you ſhall ſee when you ſee me.—If you ſuffer my old 


dowdy | 


Uo 
44 
ws 
4 
We 
by 
. 
«x Y 
14 
hs 
_ 
be 
5 
C 
i 
9 
1 
1 
1 
8 
, 
1 
oF 
" 
by 
” 
i 
. 
14 
* 
kk 
1 
bl 
% 
8 
7 
* 
* 
* f 
in 
4 
| 
| 
* 
U. a, 
14 
. 
4 
$ 
- 
a 
* 


8 2 


* — 
= 3. x4 2 
2 
2 EE ® 3 
= * — 


9 . * P 
by OS TREES 


—— SIS. - 


Ad 
oO 


0 ing TS 
4 F — - —— 5 * — = — — — 
g b fas Jef — — — — — x * == — : ET — X 
: ” : 2 : SCRE S ; 3 — . 8 . A — — L a. I D 
a Sas = — * 5 2 * 5 "a g — * r 2 A ef CG 2 1 — 5 WT —— . —_— ES " — — - = * 
7 . KKK REC IAC ISR — — N 2 * an * — — — : 8 3 — 3 = 3 * TY —T — > 8 _ 
ou 1 S 3 — — a. 4 Do 1 i oe i, > a. ——_ + "IP — -. = - 2 — 3 ———_— _ —— EE 2 - 7 . 
„ Ac / / 3454s < -d . rn 1 4 j r — DIED 8 — - : — 
mz — 2 — 5 5 4 2 1 1 5 9:59 * 2 > G — - 


* oy OS AI — 2 * — 
ay ene, ——— N — =. 
- n 8 * 4 — — 


T 
: 2 
Am — 

2 — 


2 


— 5 — 


=o 


— 


* Fs. 2 


— 


G > wa nt ttc Seo — 
——— — — 2 — 


Tt 110 8 
dowdy of a | muſe to wait upon your 'frightly laſs of 


the plains, into the company of the town, it will be 
but like an eld city bawd's attending a young country- 


beauty to town, to gain her admirers, when paſt the 
hopes of OY the world herſelf, 


\ kts Hate he * 1 


* 


— — 


T: Mr. ALEXANDER POPE. 
1K: 
55 June 15, 1706. 

. is alwayes to my advantage to cor- 
reſpond with you; for I either have the uſe of your 
bookes, or (which I value much more) your conver- 


ſation. J am ſure it will be my fault if T do not im⸗ 


. prove by both. I wiſh alſo 1 could learn ſome more 


ſkill in gardning from your father (to whome with 
your good mother al] our ſervices are preſented with 
thankes for the hartichokes) who has ſet us a pattern 
that I am afraid we ſhall copie but in miniature; for 
ſo our hartichokes are in reſpect of bis. In all 


| things I am ready to yield except in the aſſurances 
that nobody can be more than I am 


Your moſt humble 
And obedicnt ſervant, | 
WILL. TRUMBULL. 


Poor Jeunie is till afflicted 
wioith her ague, = 


MS. 
[ r | 92 6 } T1. 3 44 * 
Mr. WALSH # di, POPE. 


$ 1-R;.: 
1 T uly 2 27, 1705. 


LS 


AVING received the favour of 
your letter of the third of this month, wherein you 


give me hopes of ſeeing you before the end of it, I 
am in dayly expectation of receiving your commands 
to ſend a coach or horſes to meet you at Worceſter, 
and not put you to the inconvenience of ſuch horſes 


as you will finde at the poſt-houſe, It was nothing 
but the fear that you ſhould nor ſend me word time 


enough for me to ſend horſes to meet you that makes 

me give you the trouble of this letter. And I expect 

n other anfwer but to that point, as for all others 
Nin 151 reſeribar, attamen ipfe vent, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


W. WALSH, . 


— r 


Ar. 8 1 EELE to Mr, POPE. 
Dran Sia, i 
| January 20, 1711. 
1 Have received your very kind letter. 
That part of it Which is grounded upon your belief 
that I have much affection and TN for you, I 


2 | receive 


112 1 
receive with great pleaſure. That which acknow. 
Tedges the honour done to your eſſay I have no pre- 
tence to; it was written by one whom I will make 


you acquainted with, which is the belt return I can 
mak to you for your fayour to, 


SIR, 
Your moſt obliged 
H umble ſervant, 
RICHARD STEELE, 
Mr. STEELE to Ar. POPE. 
81 R, 


\ 


| July 26, 1711. 

8 Writ | to you the other day, and 

hope you have received my letter. This is for the 

ſame end, to know whether you are at leiſure to help 
Mr. Clayton, that is, me, to ſome words for muſick 

againſt winter. - | 


Your ako to me at Will's will be a great 
favour to, | 


ik, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 
RICHARD STEELE, 
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DAR SIR, 


[ 113 ] 


Mr. ROWE 1 Mr. POPE. 


Ts Mr. POPE at Mr. Jervas's, in Cleveland- 


Court, by St. James's Houſe, or at Button's Coffee- 
Houſe in Covent-Garden, 


Thurſday, May 20, 1713. 


I Dont know that I have a long 
time received a billet with greater pleaſure than yours. 
Depend upon it nothing could have been more agree- 
able but yourſelf. To do ſomething then that is 
perfectly kind, come and eat a bit of mutton with me 


to-morrow at Stockwell. Bring whom you will along 
with you, though I can give you nothing “ but the 


ce aforeſaid mutton and a cup of ale,” It is but a 
little mile from Fox-hall ; and you dont know how 
much you will oblige 


Your moſt affectionate, 
And faithful humble ſervant, 


N. ROWE, 


n .]: 
5 To Mr. POPE. 
DEAR SIR, | 
June 23, 1716, 


Ss TERDAY the bill to ob- 


lige papiſts to regiſter their names and eſtates, paſs'd 
the Lords, with many amendments ; and this day 
Was ſent to the Commons for their concurrence, 
which they have put off giving till next Monday. 
The Commiſſioners Bill wants nothing but the Royal 
Aſſent, which there is no doubt will eaſily be had 
both to that and the other on Tueſday next, I ſhall 
not pretend to make any remarks to interrupt your 
better thoughts with the very worſt of mine. I will 


not fix any day yet for my coming to ſee you, but 


hope firſt to have that pleaſure in town, which 1 is a 
ſolid one to, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt truly affectionate 
8 | 8 Humble ſervant, 
1 1 


Mr. CARYLL 2 Mr. POPE. 


1 Have not had a word from your holi- 


neſſe ſince my laſt to you, nor any account of the 


receipt of ſome pictures that I deſired you to get 


fram d 


[ns ] 
fram'd and ſecur'd. This, and the earneſt deſire I 
have of kiſſing your toe at Grinſtead, or rather a 
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pritty lady's cheek (whom you talk'd of as a com- 
panion in your journey) occaſions you the trouble of 
this, to know the reaſon why you flagg in your good 
reſolutions, or rather in the execution of them. Butt 
0 enjoy you in ſpirit, tho” I cannot in perſon ; for 
your works are my dayly lecture, and with what 
ſatisfaction I need not repeat to you. But pray in 
your next tell me who was the unfortunate Lady you 
addreſs a copy of verſes to. I think you once gave 
me her hiſtory, but it is now quite out of my head. 
But now I have named ſuch a perſon, Mrs, Cope 
g occurs to my mind. I have comply'd with her de- 
| ſires, tho” I thinke a ſecond voyage to ſuch a raſcall I 
is the moſt prepoſterous thing imaginable ; but mu- 
 lierem fortem quis inveniet ! *Tis harder to find than 
| the man Diogenes lookt for with a candle and lantern 
; att noon-day, Adieu. 


I am, moſt abruptly, 
| Butt moſt ſincerely yours, 


J. CARYLL. 


—— A ET IN IMP AE WEI * R * 
722 ER ends he 


W, Grinſted, July 16, 1717. 
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Mr. CARYLL u Mr. POPE. 


Dx ar SIR, | 

| 18 Auguſt, 1717. 
Wu EN yours of the 6th inſtant 
arrived here, I was gott into the Eaſt, not among 
the wyſe men of that corner, butt amidſt the fools 
of Tunbridge. My ſtay with them was butt of four 
days, butt I had ſpent the three preceeding ones, I 
think, in worſe company, the knaves of the law att 
our country aſſizes at Lewes. A cauſe called me 
thither which though I gained, I may brag off like 
my brother Teague, that it was juſt nothing att all, 
nor had I gott that neither had I not e my 
ſtumps. 


When my pictures are don be pleaſed to order 
them down to Ladyholt by the Stanſted carrier, who 
inns in Gerrard-ſtreet,—You anſwer not my queſtion 


who the unfortunate Lady was that you inſcribe a copy 


of verſes to in your book, I long to be retould her 


ſtory, for I believe you allreddy tould me formerly, 
but I ſhall referr that and a thouſand other things 
more to chatt over at our next meeting, which I hope 
draws near; preſume my wife has fixed on a time 
with my dear , to whom I pray my humble 

| ſervice, 


17 


ſervice, as alſo to her fair ſiſter. Adieu: I am in 


more haſte, or rather hurry, than uſual, but not 


leſſe, Er Fog 
SIX, 


Your friend and ſervant, 


J. CAR VII. 


Mr. CARYLL. to Mr. POPE. 


Dan sim, 
| Lady Holt, June 29, 


Tur favour of your laſt follow d 
me about the country till att laſt itt overtook me att 


Parham (Sir Cecil Biſhop's) where I had been near a 
week, agreeably entertained by the good ſenſe of the 
lady, and wonderfully diverted with the knight's ini- 


mitable manner of thinking and talking. Your 
Homer came down whilit I was there, upon which 
he ran ſeverall extempore diviſions, and J believe had 
you been privy to them, you would have preferred 
'em before ſome of Rapin's or M. Dacier's more de- 


liberate remarks, I am now returned, as you ſee, 


by the date of my letter, and after a weekes ſtay here 
I hope I ſhall be at liberty to goe to Maple-Durham. 


You ſhall be ſure to hear from ſoon after I gett 
thither, in hopes of ſeeing you there, In the mean 
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time I muſt needs tell you, that I was truly over- 
joy'd that the indiſpoſition J left you under at 
London, went off ſo well, and to find by your 

letter that you are like to be againe a man of this 
world. I hope Mr. Gay and I ſhall put you to the 
proof, if, when you and I meet, we can agree upon 
the time, I have try'd in two or three places for ſuch 


an annuity as you mention, butt they do not care to 
deal that way, All are well abroad; z and I am in 
| haſte, but allways, 

- Dear Sir, 


| Your affectionate 
Friend and ſervant, 


J. CARYLL, 


Mr. HUGHES u Mr. POPE, 


DEAR SIR, 
SY, I Am very ſorry to hear of your ill 
health, and that my meſſage came ſo unſcaſonably as 
to give you ſo much trouble to anſwer M I hope by 
: your mentioning your coming to town, that you are 
on the mending hand, and that the ſpring coming on 
will be favourable to you, If you ſhould not come 
in 


t 

in a day or two, I muſt beg your return of the copy, 

which is much wanted, the time of acting drawing 
very near. Your not being in a condition to ſupply me 

with a Prologue is a great diſappointment to me, but I 

ſhould much rather chuſe my Play ſhould want that 
advantage, than put you to any trouble at preſent 

which may be prejudicial ; being with a true reſpect, 


Dear Sir, 


Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſcrvant, 


3 5 
Red Lyon- Street, Holborn, againſt | 


Eaſt-Street, Jan. 22, 1719. 
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Mr. C RAG GS # Mr. POPE. 
Cockpit, Oct. I, 1715. 
1 Was peltenday out of town, and came 
directly here this morning, where I received your 
letter, encloſed in a very fine one from Sir Godfrey 
| Kneller. You'll eaſily imagine how much I am 
concerned at the accident which has befallen him; 


but I comfort myſelf, ſince his hand and head, which 
1 could leaſt have ſpared, remain in their former 
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F. 320 J 
vigour and condition. I don't ſee why this misfor- 
tune is to be completed by the loſs of Dr. Arbuthnot's 
and your good company, which you'll give me leave 
to expect to-morrow at Batterſea, when we will 
drink Sir Godfrey's health, and make a new ap. 
pointment againſt his recovery. I am entirely, 
Dear Sir, - 
Your's, | 


”. ].-CRAGGS, 


Fragment of a Letter from Mr. EVANS * Mr. POPE. 


DEAR SIR, 
fs St. John 8, Oxon, May 13, 1719, 
Ti 
18 not that J forget you or diſ- 
reſpect you, but knowing you to be a man of true 
buſineſs I thought it too impertinent to trouble you 
with any of mine; but now I underſtand you are at 
leiſure, have at you as far as this half ſheet will hold, 
In the firſt place I am very well ſatisfy'd you have 
done for me what you are able, and I heartily thank 
; you, 
* This is Dr Evans, the alorammads; to whom Mr. 
Pope pays a compliment in the Dunciad, B. il. I. 115. 


Songs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, 
5 And whiſk 'em back to Evans, Young, and Swift.“ 


[ m1 ] 
you, and beg your pardon, and very much bluſh for 
having given you any trouble of this kind with a 
ſort of men you know as much what to make of as 
I, I don't know how they are in your church, but 
in ours, to tell you the truth, all the clergymen I 
ever yet ſaw are a ſort of eccleſiaſtical quelques choſes, 
that between common honeſty and common ſenſe I 
know not what to make of. They preach indeed 


paſſive obedience, but their practiſe is active inſolence 


and impudent injuſtice; and when the laity uſe them 
as they uſe one another, there will be an end of 'em. 
— Cetera deſunt. 


Mr. EVANS © Mr. POPE. 
DEAR SIR, | 
| St. Joh 5, "OBA July 26, 1719. 
1 Should much ſooner have ſent you 
my acknowledgement and thanks for the very kind 
reception I met with from you at your pleaſant houſe 
at Twickenham, but in troth it has been ſo very 


hot, that I could neither write, read, or think, but 


only lie ſtill, ſwim, or ſleep; and am ſtill ſo mon- 


ſtrouſly lazy, that you muſt expect but a dry ſhort _ 
letter from me; no gallantry or gaity, but only a 
- | little 
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little downright good breeding and civility. I hope 


this will find your good mother ſettled in her health, 
and alſo yourſelf, as much as her age and your con- 


ſtitution will permit. If wiſhes had any power in 
medicine, I could ſoon make you both immortal ; for 


| The very well deſerves it for furniſhing the world with 
you; and you have yourſelf made your name im- 


mortal enough, I wiſh only that your body might 


come in for a ſmall ſhare of that noble bleſſing, if it 

were only for nine hundred and ninety-nine years. 
I wiſh the ſame to your good friend the Dutcheſs ; 
that ſhe might live to teach people of quality all the 
good qualities in the world, I write as I talk, and 
I ſpeak as I think ; and am, with great ſincerity, 


Your moſt affectionate 
Friend and ſervant, 


W. EVANS. 


Mr. PULTENEY # Mr. POPE. 
8 I R, 
. Aſhley, Sept. 45 1724. 


1 Have ever ſince my return had my 


houſe full of ſuch company as I very little expected, 


and you would very little have liked, which was the 


4 1 „ eoalon 


C 123 J | | 
reaſon I did not ſend to you ſooner ; but at preſent, 
if you have nothing better to do, and will ſpend a 
few days with Mrs. Pulteney and me, we ſhall be 
obliged to you, and will ſend the coach for you when 
you pleaſe, I am 
F 1 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 


W. PULTENEY. 


Mr. WORTLEY to Ar. POPE. 


8 1 R, 
| Wedneſday evening. 


I Am hindred by buſineſs from being 
at Twitnam either to-morrow or Friday; ſo that 


Saturday will be the firſt day we can be there, I 
deſire you will give yourſelfe the trouble of excuſing 


us to Sir Godfrey for not coming ſooner. I believe 
we ſhall accept of the kind offer of your houſe. 


1 am, Sir, 
Your 3 obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


ED W. WORTLEY. 
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To ALEXANDER POPE, Ele. at Mr. Jarvis's 
Houſe in Cleveland- * | 


S IR, 


My Lady Dutcheſs being drunk at 


this preſent, ſo not able to write herſelf, has com- 


manded me to acquaint you that there is to be muſick 
on the water on Thurſday next; therefore deſires you 
to be that evening at her houſe in Bond-ſtreet, by 


fix a clock at furtheſt, and her Grace will call of 


you there to take you to her barge, which ſhe has 
ordered to be ready at that time at Whitehall with 
| proviſions, and ſhall land you on the wiſh'd for 


ſhoare. I am, 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
Eaſt- Acton. | | | 3 
Tueſday night. G. MAD DISON. 


After this, is added in "andthe Hand 


Out of the abundance of the heart 1 


mouth ſpeaketh. So Pope is the word, a 9 
ment ĩs not to be endured, 
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Mr. CON GRE VE Mr, POPE. 


SIR, 


Aſhley, Monday, 


I Had deſigned to have waited on you 
to-day, but have been out of order ſince Saturday, as 
1 have been moſt of the ſummer; and as the days 


are now, unleſs Jam able to riſe in a morning it will 


be hard to go and come, and have any pleaſure be- 


tween the whiles. The next day after I had known 
from you where Lady Mary was, I ſent to know 


how ſhe did ; but by her anſwer I perceive ſhe has 
the goodneſs for me to believe I have been all this 


ſummer here, though I had been here but a fort- 


night, when you came to ſee me, Pray give her my 


moſt humble ſervice, If I can I will wait on you. 
I am, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


w. CONGREVE, 
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Mr. CONGRE VE w Mr. POPE. 
Surry- ireet, "OY 29, 


I ins: you a thouſand thanks for 
your letter about Spaw- water. Dr. Arbuthnot has 
ordered me at preſent to drink ſalt- water, ſo I cannot 


expreſsly ſay when I ſhall want the Spaw; but if the 
perſon, mentioned by you, imports any quantity for 
himſelf at any time, I ſhall be glad to know of it. 
I am ſorry you did not keep your word in letting me 
ſee you a ſecond time, I am always, 
Dear Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 


W. CONGREVE, 


Dr. YOUNG # Mr. POPE. 
DAR SIR, 
1 | 
I, AVING been often from home 1 
know not if you have done me the favour of calling 
on me, but be that as it will, I much want that in- 


ſtance of your friendſhip ! mentioned in my laſt, a 
friendſhip 


111% 

friendſhip I am very ſenſible I can receive from no 
one but yourſelf, I ſhould not urge this thing fo 
much, but for very particular reaſons; nor can you 
be at a loſs to conceive how a trifle of this nature may 
be of ſerious moment to me; and while I am in 
hopes of the great advantage of. your advice about 
it, I ſhall not be ſo abſurd as to take any farther ſtep 
without it. I know you are much engaged, and 


only hope to hear from you at your entire leiſure, 
I am, Sir, 
Your moſt faithful 
And obedient ſervant, 
E. YOUNG, 


Lird PETERBOROW # My, POPE. 
SI R, 


Ir [ can make a party with Lord 
Bolingbroke and Lord Harcourt to dine at Parſons 


Green, you will give me leave to ſend my coach for 


you. Pray doe me the favour to ſend me the breadth 


and depth of the marble field, You may have it 


meaſured by 2 by a ten- foot rod; or any 


body 
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body uſed to grounds will make a meer gueſſe by 
paſſing it over. 


: Your moſt humble 
- And affectionate ſervant, 


PETERBOROW. 


Lond PETERBOROW Y Mr. POPE, 


I Intended to waite on Mr. Howard 
to day att Richmond, but going in the night to Lady 
Mohun, I have gott ſuch a cold and pain in my 
| breaſt, that I am forced to ſweat to endeavour to 
remove it in the beginning. 


I was impatient to know the iſſue of the affaire, 
and what ſhe intended for this autumn, for no time 
is to be loſt either if ſhe intends to build outhouſes, 
or prepare for planting. I will ſend to-morrow to 
know if you can give me any account, and will call 
upon you as ſoon as I am able, that we may coe 
together to Mrs. Howards. 


Pray tell her I was charged with compliments to 
: her from Lady Mens who was as deſpaired of the day 
5 before 


[ 229 J 


and out of danger. 
8 I R, 


Your moſt affectionate fervant; 


PETERBOROW, 


Sir GODFREY KNELLER 7 Mr. POPE. 


Dear FRIEND, 


I Hope your genus dos and will 
know myn is with the moſt acceptable and moſt ac- 


compliſhed company to-morrow ; for my body is in 
no condition to ſtirr out of my bed as jet, and has 
had no reſt theſe two nights but what it ſnatches 
and gets in the day times by fits; and I believe my 


left lag will be out of order a good wyle. 


Pray give 
my hearty good will to the compa, for the deeds, 
and my moſt humble ſervis, 


Being ever yours, 


G. KNELLTR. 
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$1GODFREY' KNEELER t# Mr. POPE, 
DEAR FrIExD, 4 1 _ 


svn J Riad chem pictures are ſo very 


freſh, being painted in three collers, and ought to 
{ 2 6 


0A NEC. 11 wh 5 a Fr F 4 
be near a her ſeveral days; for as they are, it is im- 


practicable to. put them here you intend, It would 

be pitty they ſhould take duſt. Jenny ſtays here 8 
I. 1 

or 10 days, and Wilk not Fail of ſending them when 


reddy; and I am, giving my, hearty and humble 


ſervis to your dear mother, 
Tus Hiro (iT 
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Four moſt ' ſincere, and in reality, 
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Humble ſervant, 


G. KNELLER. 
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Si GODFREY KNELLER # Ar. POPE. 
Dear Mr, Pors, | 


1 Believe this will be card playrs 


evning, and we may do how we pleaſe, If you 


eome about 4 a clock, you may ſce me paint. To- 


[3 | morrow 


(190 3 
worrow I am engaged to goe to Harrow the Hill with 
cornpany, being ever, 5 
. Dear frind, 
Lour moſt affectionate ſervant, 
G. KNELLER. 


» 0" FENIS 2 „ 


Sir GODFREY KNELLER # Ar. POPE. 


IX, 


I Am in towne, and have louck'd for 
beds and bedſteads, which muſt coſt ten pounds a 
year. When I promis'd to provide them you had 
maid no mention of the towne rates, which I am to 
pay, and will be 5 pounds a year at leaſt, and which 
would be 15 pounds per annum whit the beds ; and 
that houſe did let for 45 a year when I bought it; 
ſo that all I have laid out being near 400 pound, 
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ſider and let me know your mind. The ſtables are 
fitted as you gentlemen ordered them to be, and all 
the painting will be done to-morrow or Thurſday, with 
whenſcoating in the quickeſt manner and beſt; and 
if you can ſtay till Saturday let me know your plea- 
ſure about the beds and bedſteads, for them I cannot 
| K 2 provide. 


| 1 
provide. Vou may have 6, of which two are to 
| have courtins, for 10 pounds a year; and am, giving 
| my moſt humble reſpects to my Lady Mery Whortly, 
Your moſt humble, 
And moſt faithful ſervant, 
G. KNELLER. 


I thought one might have ſuch beds 

and bedſteads for 4 or 5 pounds 

a year; and which I would have 
done if no rates prop. 


From Great Queen-Street, June 16, 1719. 


Mr. JERVAS 1% Mr. POPE, 


DEAR MR. Porr, 
. London, June . 1715. 
Mis. CECIL ſent to me for ſome 
receipts which ſhe is ſo kind to get diſtributed. She 
has given me two or three names, Lady Ranelagh, 


Lady Cavendiſh, &c. whom ſhe has not ſeen lately 
to ſolicit for you. Lady Scudamore aſks how and 
what you do, being much concerned we had not a 
few breakfaſts in her cloſet before you left us, 


I haye 


(- 123 -3 
1 have a letter from Mr. Edward Blount, claiming 
hints of promiſes to fee Blagdon in Devon - all 
over civil and courteous with an air. I dined yelters 
day with Mr. Rollinſon, who takes it ill that Gay 
forgot to call him to go to Binheld in his way to 
Lady Bolenbr— 125 


I faw a olimpſe of young Mr. Blount, and he 


called here, but I was not at home.—I would have 
ventured to fend the Report of the Committee, that 
you may have time enough to prepare a Preface or 


Dedication to the memory of your patrons. - - - The 


Whigs ſay, Bolenbroke is the hero of your Preſace. 


Pray make room for Walpole in your next, to keep 


the balance of power even. 


Mr. Samuel Hill, nephew to our neighbour, a 
ſubſcriber to Mr. Harcourt, but his name forgot in 


the liſt, I gave him a receipt. 


Moſt of what you ſee has been writ a week, in 


hopes of ſome occurrence worthy your notice. Mr, 


Forteſcue tells me Gay will be in London the Reb 


proxim, ——Service to every bady—Neighbours, &c. 
Jam yours, &c. 
That my correſpondence may be as little 


troubleſome as poſſible, you ſee I take 
care to procure poetical franks. 
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Mr. JERVAS®* Mr. POPE. 


Dran MR. Forx, 


I Would not have failed by Tueſday's 
poſt, but that the Doctor could not be near poſitive 
as to the time, but yeſterday we met on horſe- back 
and took two or three turns near the camp, partly 
to ſce my new horſe's going, and partly to name 
ſomething like the day of ſetting forth, and the 
manner thereof: viz, that on Thurſday next (God 
willing) Doctor 4 D. Diſney, and C. Jervas 
rendevouz at Hyde- Park- corner about noon, and 
proceed to Mr. Hill's, at Eggam, to lodge there on 
1 riday, to meet with Mr. Pope upon the road to 
proceed together to Lord Stowell's, and there alſo 
to lodge. The next day, Saturday, to Sir William 
Windbam's, and to reſt there the Lord's day. On 
Monday, forward again towards Bath, or Wilton, 
or as we ſhall then agree. The Doctor propoſes 
that himſelf or his man ride my ſpare horſe, and 
that J leave all equipage to be ſent to Bath by the 

carrier with your portmanteau. The Doctor ſays he 
_ will 
E 8 er inferior Mr. Jerwas might be to . Godfrey 


Kneller as a painter , we muſt al leaſt confeſs his ls pan 10 
As A cor . | 


OC ! 3 
[1 7 
will allow none of his friends ſo much as Anight- 
gown or flippers for the road, ſo a ſhirt and eravat 
in your pocket is all you muſt think of 1 in his new 


ſcheme. His ſervant may; be bribed to make room 
for that. You ſhall have a ſhorter, and leſs, bridle) 
ſent down on Saturday, and the other, ſhall be re- 
turned in due time. The taylor ſhall be chaſtiſed il 
'tis really negligence in his art, but if *tis only 
vapours, you muſt beg pardon,“ The linnen and 
ſtockings out of your 5 may go with the 
bridle, I forgot to tell' you that the third day is to 


be Oxford Univerſity, and the Monday 5 to 
Sir W. Windham's, 


WW; 
0 
* 


The French king has been indiſpoſed, and me- 
thinks he is in an ill "way, &.—Service to o every 


e 5 70 5100905 if 9 
Votre ſerviteur tres Aten, den 
* 5 421082 
5 5 IER VAS. 
Aug. 125 1715 London. i310 b 2 10114 H WOLLA 


$ - T 7 12 * 
Dod 91272 04 
* on 
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Mr. IE RVAS f Mr. PO PE. 
DAR MR. P. 


'T nover I have not a fyllable to 

ſay of more certainty than the laſt poſt, yet I write, 

—T hold myſelf in readineſs, in ſpite of a demand for 
pictures, e 


The Counſellor Bick—— has purchaſed a nag for 
his equipage, and waits our motions. He was here 
| yeſterday, and to-morrow, Wenſday evening, we are 
to taſte Devonſhire cyder with Mr, Appleſtone at his 
lodgings. | 


The court opiniate it that the .— is coming 
They have no account of Ormond's arrival in F rance, | 
thoꝰ they have certain intelligence that he went off at 
Shoreham, in Suſſex, ten days ago. I deſign to 
know Arbuthnot's determination to-morrow.— Service 
to every body. 


I am, 


| Yrs, moſt affectionately, 
Tueſday 2. OY | 


C. JERVAS. 


E 1 
Mr, I ER VAS 7% Mf. POPE. 


LAPDv Mary W-——y ordered me 

by an expreſs this Wenſday morning, ſedente Gayo et 
ridente Forteſcuvio, to ſend you a letter, or ſome other 
proper notice, to come to her on Thurſday, about 
five o'clock, which I ſuppoſe ſhe meant in the evening. 
Gay deſigned to have been with you to-day, and I 

would have had him delivered this welcome meſſage, 

but he durit not venture to anſwer for your coming 
upon his aſſeverations, you having interchangeably 
ſo accuſtomed yourſelves to lying, that you cannot 
believe one another, though upon never fo ſerious an 
occaſion. He will be ready to go back with you. 


Forteſcue's ſervice and mine to all. 
We are your bumble ſervants, 


Wenſday, eleven o'clock at noon. 


Mr. JERVAS % Mr. POPE. 
DAR M. PopE, 


J Intended to have breakfaſted with 
James Eckerſall at Drayton, but heard by the way 
of his being in London, fo I jogg'd to Hammerſmith 


in 
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in 5 hours and a half without drawing bit. Veſter— 
day 1 gave a printed propoſal to Lord Halifax, and 
ſpoke to the Duke of Devonſhire to join my Lord 
Wharton's intereſt, and move your affair, that we 


may ſet em a a going about the counties, 


I have not yet ſeen the dear Archdeacon, who is 
at his old lodgings in St. James's place, nor the 
Dean ; but have juſt read a thing entitled a Prefatory 
Epiſtle, concerning ſome remarks to be publiſhed ON 
Homer's Iliad, occaſioned by the propoſals of Mr, 
Pope towards a new Engliſh Verſion of that poem— 
To the Rev. Dr. Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's—by 
Richd. Fiddes, B. D. Chaplain to the Right Hon. 
the Earl of Oxford. Auaprnu yi Long.— To 
Mr. Pope from the author, in manuſcript.— All 
the foregoing elegances at proper diſtances, and ita- 
lianized according to form. It came too late for the 
coach, and is too big for my privileges of frank 
- - - 8vo. 120 pages marbled paper. 


I find ſo many party ſtrokes in it, that I am afraid 


it may do your propoſals more harm than goad. 


My Lord Halifax talk'd of a deſign to ſend for you 

to Buſhy-Park, I believe with a coach-and-ſix, or 

light chaiſe, but did not name the preciſe time, —l | 
publiſh 
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publiſh your having done the firſt book and begun— 
II received the cloak-bag ſafe—I hope you did not 
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pay carriage. I can't yet gueſs when I ſhall be ready 
for Sir William's ſervice, 


——— 
— 2 
- 4 "_ 
q _— a4 
ns 


J am, 
Your ſervant, 


C. JERVAS. 


Mr.. JERVAS # Mr. POPE. 
Dear MR. Porz, 


I Intend to ſee the DoQor and the 
Duke this evening, having ſent ſeveral expreſſes to 
fix a meeting, that I | may put you out of your pain: 
perhaps I ought not to let you know that J ſuſpect 
the Doctor's punQuality as a practiſing phyſician; 
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beſides the common uncertainty from the preſent 
ſituation of this world, in which we have a ſmall 
ſhare, The very weather is diſcouraging, and ſeems 
in contradiction to a journey of pleature, The 
; Duke will have the advantage of us prodigiouſly by 
bis loving a bottle, which is alike grateful at all 


ſeaſons, But what ſhall we do when we can neither 
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ride nor walk ? About 11 at night . may be more 
politive, 
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poſitive, and defer ſealing till then. I am juſt going 
to Vertue, to give the laſt hand to that enterprize 
which is our concern, He has done the King from 
Eneller, but ſo wretchedly, that I can ſcarcely ima- 
gine how bad the picture muſt be from which that 
artiſt has perform'd ſo poorly; but it 1s like and 
rucfull, Two fanns you ſhall have, and you ſhall 
pay for em in money if you think that way beſt. If | 
we ſet out I will take care of ſending your baggage 
beforehand. 


I am this minute come from the Doctor who ſeems 
ready to mount, but the weather is ſo extravagant 
that there muſt be a day or two of fair, for prepara- 
tion to make the way tolerable over head and under 
foot. „„ 

The Doctor muſt be at Windſor the firſt night, 
and take you up next morning. The Duke is gone 
with Sir Wm, Wm. I ſhall take water for our 
mutual aid,” 

Service to all your's, 


C. 


N 


Dzar Ms. Pork, 


1 Had your laſt in due time. 


Shall I ſend you the 100 J. in bills or atk? and 


when! . 


Gay had a copy of the Faivwetl: with your in- 
junctions No other extant. 


Lord Harvey had the Homer and letter, and bids 


me thank the author, 


J hear nothing of the Sermon. The generality 
, will take it for the Dean 85 and that will hurt nei- 


ther you nor him. 


Gay will be wah you on n Saturday next, He alſ; 
works hard, 


Your old ſword went with the carrier, and was 


tyed to the other things with a cord, and my folks 


ſay, very faſt. You mult make the carrier reſponſible, 
Mine will ſwear to the delivery, &c. 55 


No books for you from Lintot. 


RIrs. 
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Mrs. Raines, a young lady in the city, and one 
of my ſhepherdeſſes, takes one of the volumes, has 


paid her 2 guineas, and is to be a ſubſcriber ! in your 
next lift. 


| lalfo got 2 guineas from the Marquis of Dorcheſter, 


Philip ſent me a note for receipts to be conveyed 
to the 11 members of the late Hanover club. Pray 
let me have their names by the firſt. I ſend to Mr. 
Merrils to-day, &c. | 


Lintot ſent me Tickell's Homer for your govern- 

ment. I could not forbear comparing, and do not 
know what the devil is got into my head, but I 
fancy I could make a more poetical tranſlation in a 
fortnight (excepting a very few lines, ) 


It ſeems it's publiſht merely to ſhow as a ſpecimen | 
of his ability for the Odyſſes. Forteſcue would have 
| Gay publiſh a verſion of the firſt book of the Odyſſes, 
and tell the world 'tis only to beſpeak their approba- 
tion and favour for a tranſlation of Statius, or any 
other poet. In ſhort, we are merry, whether we 
are wiſe or no,—My reſpects to dear Sir William, 
and his good lady and fon, and am concerned for 
any deficiency in his countenance, but I am in no 
pain for the paltry Baſſo Relievo, 


Yours and yours, &c. 


% 
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Mr. DON CASTLE # Mr. POPE. 


DEAR SIR, 
| | Binf. July 27. 
Ar my return home laſt night out 


of Somerſetſhire, I expeted nothing leſs than that 


I ſhould find a ſevere reprimand from you for my 


long neglect of ſervice. Indeed I cannot ſufficiently 
extoll your admirable patience; but preſume you 


have heard the occaſion of my long ramble, I re- 
ceived when in London, two letters in one day, to 
acquaint me that my nephew Carew was fallen down 
with the ſmall pox, and was very defirous I would 


come to him, At firſt fight I thought his liſe in 


ſome danger. He had travell'd into Eſſex in the heat 


of weather, and was ſeiz d the next day after he 


reach'd home. Taking the diſtemper in this man- 


ner, he had a plentiful ſhare ; more than I could 


have imagined, being almoſt as free from fat as Mr, 


Pope himſelf, I left him in perfect ſafety. Your 


21{t book will be ready before you can ſend me ano- 
ther, and your order how I may convey my copy to 
you, I am now much at leizure to diſpatch the 
whole ſet, I wait your commands, and ain, 

Dear Sir, 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


THO, DONCASTLE. 
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Be pleas'd to preſent my humble 
ſervice to Mrs, Pope, My ſiſter 1 

Moore and Molly Carew join 


with me in the fame requeſt, 


and my brother to you both. 


Mr. DONCASTLE # Mr. POPE. 

Sunday in heaſt. 

| 1 Had writ to you before to have ac- 

quainted you that Mr, Raquett having told me of an 
opportunity he had of ſelling the palfrey, accordingly 
I let him have him, who ſold him for 5 guineas. I 
told him that was the loweſt price he was to fell him 
for. Mr. Raquett acquainted me of the ſelling of 
him, as likewiſe that he had ſent you word of it, 
and told me that you had promiſed to be at his houſe 
in 3 or 4 days, which rejoiced me very much, I 
was in hopes every day of ſeeing you. I beg of you, 
though you have delay'd your coming, you will 
make me ſo happy at laſt. I beg the ſavour of your 
father, Mr. Pope, to pleaſe to come with you, I 
will make him my head gardener, and that he will 
think a very great preferment. I wiſh Mrs. Pope 
would come too, then we ſhould be entirely happy. 


2 N I wiſh 


( 745 J 


I wiſh her conveniency may permit. I would write 


much more to you, but having this day more com- 


pany then uſualy I will only ſay, which I can with 
much truth, that I am ſincerely, 


Your very affectionate 
7 Obliged humble ſervant, 
J. DONCASTLE, 


My brother deſires me to give his 
humble ſervice to you, and Mr, 


Pope, and your good mother, 


To Mr. POPE. 


DEAR SIR, 


| London . T hurflay. 


7 Was out of town when your letter 


came, but am glad the contents were obey'd by my 


Maia's opening of it. I am as glad you are turn'd 
ſuch a Bon Vivant. But you have fo good a Ham 
over againſt you, I wonder you want any other, 
"This is the manner of your converſation wich Lady 
Mary, for which you are fo often reprimanded, and 
never reform'd, May I take the freedom to give 
her Ladyſhip my moſt humble reſpects? I tell you 
Vol. II. „ = freely, 
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freely, when I go to Twickenham it is to pay my 
reſpects to her Ladyſhip, and not to ſee you, for 
you never ſtay a moment with me. I was buſy all 
laſt week, and ſhall be this too, but next hope to have 
the Viſion, though I will not put a profane epithet 
to it. Your waterman, unknown to me, has taken 

about 30 ſhillings more of Spaw Water than either 
I or my man knew of: pray enquire into the matter, 


5 - 1 4 * - p 


Dr. cmd th Ji, POPE. 
Dear SIR, 

I Have yours, and thank you for the 
care of my picture. I will not be uſed ſo like an 
old good-for-nothing, by Mrs, Patty. The hand- 
ſome thing would have been, to have taken away my 


picture, and ſent me her own. Now to return the | 


compliment I muſt pay for hers. I hope ſhe is well, 
and if I can make her fo, it will be a ſenſible plea- 
fure to me. I know nobody has a better right to a 


lady's good looks in a picture, then her phyſician if 
he can | procure them. 


I was with my Lord Peterborow when I received 
yours, He was ſpick and ſpan new, juſt come 
2 | | | fron: 
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from France. Vou was the firſt man he aſked for. 
I dined with him and the Mrs. Robinſons on Tueſday, 
and ſupped with him laſt night with the ſame com- 
pany. He had been employed all that day in taming 
the Robinſons' Genius for them *, which he exe- 


cuted with great conduct. I cannot tell how much 
I am obliged to him, he delivered a memorial from 
me to the regent with his own hand. He is mightily 
enamoured of my brother Robert: he is, indeed, a 
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knight errant like himſelf. Jam juſt now going to 


* 
wal. av 
—— 


Langley, not that maſter is in any danger, but to 
order ſome things after the ſmall-pox, I am heartily 
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glad Mrs. Pope keeps her health better this ſummer, 
 &e, The roft is torn off. 


| 
—— q Mr. POPE. i 
; DEaR Sit, | 
| Saturday night. it 
I Really intended to have been with * 
p you to-day; but having been diſappointed yeſterday 1 
| N 
of meeting Mr. Selwyn, and going to the Exchequer 9 
L 2 about 1 
| * —taming the Robinſons? Genius for them: . | 
\c | 1 dat, 2 b. Horace. | | : 
m And fames the Ganiar of the ſtubborn plain, | 


* Almoſt as quickly as he conquer'd Spain. 
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about my falary to-day, and to Mrs. Howard's to 
meet him, made it too late; ſo that I made a viſit 
this morning to Mr. Congreve, where I found Lord 
Cobham. They both enquired kindly for you, and 


wiſh'd to ſee you ſoon, Mr, Forteſcue could not 
have come with me, but intends the latter end of 
next week to ſee you at Twickenham. I have ſeen 
our friend Dean Berkeley, who was very ſolicitous 


about your health and welfare. He is now fo full of 


his Bermudas project, that he hath printed his pro- 


poſal, and hath been with the Biſhop of London 


about it. Mrs. Howard deſired me to tell you that 


ſhe had a preſent of beech- maſt, which this ycar 
hath been particularly good. When 'tis wanted ſhe 


would have you ſend to her. 1 writ to you yeſter- 


day, and am in hopes that Mrs. Pope will ſoon be 
fo well that you may be able to come to town ſor a 
day or ſo about your buſineſs. I really am this even- 


ing very much out of order with the cholic, but J 


hope a night's reſt will relieve me. I wiſh Mrs. 
Pope and you all health and happineſs, Pray give 


my ſervice to her, 
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To Mr, POPE. 


1 Have obey'd your orders, and was 
in ſo great haſt to do it, that I did not ſtay to walk 
down ſtairs, but came tumbling to you in the utmoſt 
hurry, and attend you in St. Alban's ſtreet, where 
I hope you'll not keep me long under the impatience 
of wanting to ſee you. Father Legg's friend, who 
is come on purpoſe to be one of his flock, greets 
you; as do's Mr. Hamilton and Mumper. Don't 
think that I'm any thing ſhort of the aboye-men- 
tion'd in being your ſincere ſervant. 


F 1d 5 


My ſnout has been exerciſed ſince 
my arrival, 


| Three Hours after Marriage: 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| IT may be neceſſary to acquaint the Reader, that 
this Play is printed exaQly as it is acted; for, tho? 
the players, in compliance with the taſte of the 
town, broke it into five parts in the repreſentation; 
yet, as the action pauſes, and the Stage is left vacant 
but three times, ſo it properly conſiſts but of three 
Acts, like the Spaniſh Comedies. 


I muſt farther own the aſſiſtance I have receiv'd 
in this Piece from two of my friends; who, tho' 

they will not allow me the honour of having their 
names join'd with mine, cannot deprive me of the 
pleaſure of making this acknowledgment. 


JOHN GAY. 
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#7ho dares mefl impudently 
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PROLOG E. 


A UTHORS are judg'd by ftrange capricious rules, 
The preat ones are thought mad, the ſmall ones fools, 


Yet ſure the beſt are miſt ſeverely fated, 

For fools are only laugh'd at, wits are hated. 
Blickheads with reaſon men of ſenſe abhor; 
But fool *gainſt fool is bart” rous civil war. 
TV hy on all authors then ſhould critics fall? 


Since ſome have writ, and ſhewn no wit at all. 
 Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it, 
Cry, damn not us, but damn the French that made it; 


By running goods, theſe graceleſs owlers gain, 
Theirs are the rules of France, the plots of Spain: 
But wit, like wine, from happier climates brought, 
Daſb'd by theſe rogues, turns Engliſh common draught : 5 
They pall Moliere's and Lopez ſprightly train, 
And teach dull Harlequins to grin in Vain, 
How ſhall our author hape a gentle fate, 

not tranſlate © 
It had been civil in theſe ticklifh times, 


- fue his TM and kuaves from foreign climes ; 


85 aniard 


TI: 1W:1 
Spaniard and French abuſe to the world's end, 
But ſpare Old England, Ie eft you hurt a friend. 
F any fool is by our ſatire bit, 
Let him hiſs loud, to ſhow you all—he's hit, 
Poets make characters as ſaleſmen cloaths, 
Wa take no meaſure of your fops and beaus ; 
But here all ſizes and al! ſhapes ye meet, 
And fit your ſelves like _ in Monmouth. fret: 


Gallauts book here, this * fool cap has an ahi 
Goodly and ſmart—with cars of TIſſachar. 
Let no one fool engroſs it, or confine : 
A common bleſſing ! now 'tis yours, now mine. 
But poets in all ages, had the care 
To keep this cap, for ſuch as will, to wear 
Our author has it now, for ev'ry wit 
Of courſe reſign'd it to the next that writ : 
And thus upon the flage * ts fairly + thrown, 
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own.. 


* Shews a cap with ears. 


+ Flings down the cap, and Exit. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Foss1LE, | 85 
Possu u, e Doctors. 
Naurirus, J LEY, 
 PTaSAN, Apothecary. 
 PLoTwELL, 1 
UN pERPIOr, 


Sir TREMENDOUS, 
Firſt PLAYER, 
Second PLAYER, 
SAILOR. 


Mr. ohnſon. 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Lee. 


Mr. Miller. 


Mr. Cibber. 


Mr. Pinkethman. 


Mr. Bowman. 
Mr. Walker. 
Mr. Dum, 
Mr. Bickerftaff. 


F ootmen, Servants, &c, 


WOMEN. 


Mrs, TownLtey, 
Mrs. PHozzs CLINKET, 
SARSNET, | 
PRUE, 


| Mrs. Oldfield. 
Mrs. Bicknell, 


Mrs. Hunt. 
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Three Hours after Marriage: 


ALL: 
Enter FOSSILE +, leading TowxLEx. 


FOSSILE. 


W ELCOMx, my bride, - into the habitation of | 
thy huſband, The ſcruples of the parſon — 


T oWNLEY. 


* It 1s well known that the Three Hours after Marriage 
was damn'd as ſoon as acted. Though Mr. Gay's name 
appears ſingly in the Advertiſement prefixed to it, it is 
certain that Pope and Arbuthnot had an equal —_ in 
the performance. 


Extract from a Letter of Mr. CisBtr fo Mr. Pop E, 
publiſped in the Year 1742. 


cc. The Play of The Rehearſal, which had lain ſome 
c few years dormant, being by his een Mzjeſty (then 
25 Pine 
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TOWNLEY. 


And the fatigue of the ceremony 


FOSSIL E. 


Are at laſt well over. 


TOWNLEY, 


Prince of Wales) commanded to be revived, the part 
of Bays fell to my ſhare. To this character there had 
always been allow'd ſuch ludicrous liberties of obſer- 
vation, upon any thing new, or remarkable, in the 
ſtate of the Stage, as Mr. Bays might think proper to 
take. Much about this time then, the Three Hours after 
Marriage had been acted without ſucceſs; when Mr, 
Bays, as uſual, had a fling at it, which, in itſelf, was 
no jeſt, unleſs the audience would pleaſe to make it one : 
but however, flat as it was, Mr. Pope was mortally ſore 
upon it. This was the offence. In this Play, two cox- 
combs, being in love with a learned virtuoſo's wife, to 


get unſuſpected acceſs to her, ingeniouſly ſend them- 


ſelves, as two preſented rarities, to the huſband, the 
one curiouſly ſwath'd up like an Egyptian Mummy, 
and the other ſlily cover'd in the Paſte-board ſkin of a 
Crocodile: upon which poetical expedient, I, Mr. 


| Bays, when the two Kings of Brentford came from 


the clouds into the throne again, inſtead of what my 
part directed me to ſay, made ule of theſe words, viz. 
Now, Sir, this revolution, I had ſome thoughts of in- 


* troducing, by a quite different contrivance; but my 


deſign taking air, ſome of your ſharp wits, I found, 
had made uſe of it before me; otherwiſe I intended to 
have ſtolen one of them in, in the ſhape of a Mummy, 
and t'other, in that of a Crocodile.“ Upon which, 
doubt, the avaience by the roar of their applauſe 
ſhew'd their proportionable contempt of the Play they 

; | ob e belong'd 


3 


I 


Theſe blank licences are wonderful commodious. 
Ahe clergy have a noble command, in being 
rangers of the park of matrimony; produce but a 
warrant, and they deliver a lady into your poſteſſion: 
but I have no quarrel with them, fince they have 
put me into ſo good hands, En On 

FOSSILE. 


„ belong'd to. But why am I anſwerable for that? I 


„ did not lead them, by any reflection of my own, into 
„ that contempt: ſurely to have uſed the bare word 


&« Mummy, and Crocodile, was neither unjuſt, or unman- 


«6 there had been two ſuch things in a former Play ? but 
„ this, it ſeems, was ſo heinouſly taken by Mr. Pope, 
« that, in the ſwelling of his heart, after the Play was 


“ and his voice trembling, to call me to account for the 


« inſult: and accordingly fell upon me with all the foul 


« language, that a wit out of his ſenſes could be capable 
ce of How durſt I have the impudence to treat 
any gentleman in that manner? &c. &c. &c. Now 
let the reader judge by this concern, who was the true 
„ mother of the child! when he was almoſt choked 
„ with the foam of his paſſion, I was enough recover'd 
from my amazement to make him (as nezr as I can 


remember) this reply, viz. *** Mr. Pope—— You are 


«« ſo particular a man, that I muſt be aſham'd to return 
% your language as I ougnt to do: but fince you have 
attacked me in ſo monſtrous a manner; this you may 


% and over again.“ | 


+ The character of Fele was deſigned as a ridicule on 
the celebrated Dr. Woodward, and that of Si Trimendscys, 
on Dennis. ä | 


nerly ; where then was the crime of ſimply ſaying 


„over, he came behind the ſcenes, with his lips pale 


depend upon, that as long as the Play continues to be 
acted, I will never fail to repeat tie lame words over 


— Fa. AT DE tee —. 
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ros STI E. 


I now proclaim a ſolemn ſuſpenſion of arms be- 
tween medicine and diſeaſes. Let diſtempers ſuſ- 
pend their malignant influence, and powders, pills, 
and potions their operations. Be this day facred to 
my love. I had rather hold this hand of Wines than 
a a dutcheſs by the pulſe, 


4 


TOWNLE V. 


And I this, than a hand of 8 


| FO SS1L Es 

Who knows but your relations may diſpute my 
title. to your perſon? come, my dear, the ſeal of the 
matrimonial bond is conſummation. 

TOWNLEY. 

Alas ! what will become of me! 

Why are thy eyes aud on the n why ſo 
flow ? and why 1 this trembling ? 


TOWNLEY.. 


Ah! heedleſs creature that J was, to quit all my 


relations, and truſt myſelf alone in the hands of a 


ſtrange man ! 


'FOSSILE 


tho 


ſo 
to 


yo 


Fat 


Calling,” thou beſt of my curioſities. Know that 
in huſband is comprehended all relations; in me 
thou ſeeſt a fond father, 


TOWNLEY, 
Old enough o my conſcience. hr [ 4/ide. 
FOSSIL E. 
You may, you muſt truſt yourſelf with me. 
TOWNLEY. 


Do with me as you pleaſe : yet ſure you cannot ſo 


ſoon forget the office of the church. Marriage is not 


to be undertaken wantonly, like brute beaſts. If 
you will trangreſs, the fin be upon your own head. 


FOSSILE. 


Great indeed is thy virtue, and Hude able is thy 
modeſty. Thou art a virgin, and I a philoſopher: 
but learn that no animal action, guatenus animal, is 
unbecoming of either of us. But hold ! where am 


I going? prithee, my dear, of what age art thou | : 
TOWNLEY, 


Almoſt three and twenty, 
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oss 1 E. 


And I almoſt at my grand climacterick. What 
occaſion have I for a double-night at theſe years ? 
ſhe may be an Alcmena, but alas! Iam no thunderer, 

[dit 
TOWNLEY. 

Vou ſeem ſomewhat diſturb'd; I hope you are 

well, Mr, Foſſile. 15 
FOSSIL E. 


What 1 have I in the bed- chamber, when 


the ſymptoms of age are upon me? yet hold, this is 


the famous corroborative of Crollius; in this vial are 


included ſons and daughters. Oh, for a draught of 


the aqua inagnanimitatis for a vehicle! fifty drops of 
liquid laudanum for her doſe would but juſt put us 
upon a par. Laudanum would ſettle the preſent ataxy 
of her animal ſpirits, and prevent her being too 
watchful. © N . | DA lde. 
Enter a SERVANT. 
Sir, your piſtachoe-porridge is ready. Exit. 
FOSSIL. 


Now I think of it, my dear; Venus, which is 


in the firſt degree of Capricorn, does not culminate 
5 til 


1 


till ten; an hour, if aſtrology is not fallible, ſue- 


ceſsful in generation. 
TOWN LEV. 
I am all obedience, Sir. 
FOSSIL E. 


How ſhall I reward thee for ſo much goodneſs ? 


let our wedding as yet be a ſecret in the family, In | 


the mean time Pl introduce my niece Phœbe Clinket 


to your acquaintance : but alas, the poor girl has a 
procidence of the pineal gland, which has occa- 


ſioned a rupture in her underſtanding, I took her 


into my houſe to regulate my œconomy; but inſtead 


of puddings, ſhe makes paſtorals ; or when {he ſhould 


bi raiſing paſte, 1s raiſing ſome ghoſt ina new tragedy. | 


In ſhort, my houſe is haunted by all the underling 
players, broken bookſellers, half-voic'd ſinging- 
maſters, and diſabled dancing-maſters in town, In 
a former will I had left her my eſtate; but [ now 
reſolve that heirs of my own begetting ſhall inherit, 
Yonder ſhe comes in her uſual occupation, Let us 
mark her a while, 


M 2 . Enter 


7 
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11 


uter CLINKET, and ber MaiD bearing a writing- 
deſe on her back. CLINKET writing, her head dreſs 
flain'd with ink, and pens fluck in her hair, 
| M AID, 
I had as good carry a raree-ſhow about the ſtreet, 
Oh! how my back akes !. 


ein kr. 

What are the labours of the back to thoſe of the 
brain? thou ſcandal to the muſes. I have now loſt 
a thought worth a folio, by thy impertinence. 

MAI PD. 

Have not J got a crick in my back already, that 
will make me good for nothing, with lifting your 
great books ? 3 

3 CLINKET. 

Folio's, call them, and not great books, thou 
monſter of impropriety: but have patience, and 1 
will remember the three gallery tickets I promis'd 
thee at my new tragedy, 

M AID, 


I ſhall never get my head-cloaths clear-ſtarch'd at 
this rate. 


EIK RET. 


[ 165 J 
CLINKET. 
Thou deftroyer of learning, thou worſe than a 
book-worm ; thou haſt put me beyond all patience. 
Remember how my lyrick Ode was bound about 
a tallow candle; thy wrapping up ſnuff in an 
Epigram ; nay, the unworthy uſage of my Hymn to 
Apollo, filthy creature]! read me the laſt lines 1 
writ upon the deluge, and take care to proncunce 
them as I taught you. 
M AID. . 
Swell'd with a dropſy, ſickly nature lies, 
And melting in a a diabetes, dies. 
| [ Reads with an afeted tone. 
CLINKET, 
Still without cadence | 
MAI b. 
Swell'd with a dropſy —— 
LINE Ex. 
Hold. I conceive 
g The roaring ſeas o'er the tall woods have broke, 
And whales now peren upon the ſturdy oak. 
—Roaring ? ay—rumbling, roaring, ruſtling ; - nog 
[Mriting. 
M 3 2 Tha 


raging ſeas, 


10 
The raging ſeas o'er the tall woods have broke, 
Nov perch, thou whale, upon the ſturdy oak. 


Sturdy oak? no ;—ſteady, ſtrong, ſtrapping, ſtiff.— 
Stiff? no, Riff 1 is too ſhort, 


FossILE md TownLEy come forward, 


What feaſt for ſh! oh too luxurious treat | | 
When hungry dolphins feed on butchers meat, 
FOSSIL E. 
Niece, why niece, niece! oh, Melpomene, thou 
goddeſs of tragedy, ſuſpend thy influence for a 
moment, and ſuffer my niece to give me a rational 
anſwer. This lady is a friend of mine; her preſent 
circumſtances oblige her to take ſanctuary i in my houle; 


treat her with the utmoſt civility. Let the tea-table 
be made ready. | 


ELIN RE r. 
Madam, excuſe this abſence of mind; my animal 
ſpirits had deſerted the avenues of my ſenſes, and 
retired to the receſſes of the brain, to contemplate a 
beautiful idea. I could not force the vagrant crea- 
tures back again into their poſts, to move thoſe parts 
of the body that expreſs civility. 25 = 


TOWNLE T. 


OY 


TOWNLEY. 


A rare affected creature this ! If I miſtake not, 
Aattery will make her an uſeful tool for my pur- 
poſe. I Ade. 

3 Townley, Clinket, and Maid. 


108811 E. 

Her jewels, her ſtrong box, and all her things 
leſt behind! If her uncle ſhould diſcover her marriage, 
he may lay an embargo upon her goods, I'll ſend 
for them, 


Enter a Boy with a letter, 


B Q-Y, 
This i is the ho- ho- houſe. 


FOS S I L E. 
Child, whom coſt thou want i ? 


BOY, 
Miſtreſs Townley's ma-ma-maid, 
FOSSILYE. 
What is your buſineſs? 
8 Bo v. 
A 1-l-letter, 
F 0 8 8 1 L . 
Who ſent this letter ? 
M 4 „ 
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B Ov. 

 O-0-0ne, 
oss II x. 

Give it me, child. An honeſt boy. Give it me, 

and Þ'1! deliver 1 it my ſelf, A very honeſt _ 


BOY. | 
So. [ Exit Boy. 

FOSSILE, | 
There are now no more ſecrets between us. Man 


and wife are one. 


« Madan, either I miſtake the encouragement 
I have had, or I am to be happy to- 

. night. 1 hope the ſame perſon will 

< compleat her good offices: I ſtand to 
articles. The ring is a fine one; and 
7 mall have the pleaſure of putting . 
on the firſt time. 


* A 


A 


This from your impatient, KT. 


In the name of Beelzebub, what is this? encou- 
Tagement | happy to-night | ſame perſon | good offices! 
whom haſt thou married, poor Foffile ? Couldſt thou 
not divert thyſelf fill with the ſpoils of quarries and 
coal-pits, thy ſerpents and thy ſalamanders, but 
thou muſt have a living monſter too ! *Sdeath ! What 


a jeſt 


[ 169 J 


a jeſt ſhall I be to our club | Is there no rope among 


my curioſities ? Shall I turn her out of doors, and 
proclaim my infamy ; or Jock her up, and bear my 
misfortune? Lock her up ! impoſſible, One may 
ſhut up volatile-ſpirits, pen up the air, confine bears, 
lions and tigers, nay, keep even your gold: but a 
wanton wife, who can keep! 


Enter TOWNLEY. 


- TOWNLEY. 


Mrs. Clinket's play is to be read this morning at 


the tea- table: will you come and divert yourſelf, Sir? 


'FOSSILE, 
No: 1 want to be alone. 


TOWNLE x. 

I hope my company is not troubleſome already. 
I am as yet a bride; not a wife, [ ſighs.) What 
means this ſudden change: ? [Ajide.] | Conſider, Mr. 
Foſſile, you want your natural reſt : the bed would 
refrcih you. Let me ſit by you. : 

 FOSSILE. 
My head akes, and the bed always makes it worſe. 
TOWNLEY. 
Is it hereabouts ? : [ Rubs his temples. 


FOSSIL E. 
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FOSSIL B, 

Too ſure. | on = [Turns from her, 

£ TOWNLEY, e 

Why fo fretful, Mr. Foſfile? 

| FOSSILE. 

No; Il diffemble my paſſion, and pump her, 
D[Alde.] Exceſs of joy, my dear, for my good for- 
tune overcomes me, I am ſomewhat vertiginous; I 
can hardly ſtand. | 

| TOWN LEY, 

I hope I was ordain'd for thy ſupport, 

5 -FOSSILE, | 

My. diſorder now begins to diſſipate: it was only 
a little flatulency, occaſion'd by ſomething: hard of 
digeſtion. But pray, my dear, did your uncle ſhut 
you up ſo cloſe from the converſation of mankind ? 

TOWNLEY, 
Sarſnet and Shock were my only company. 
FOSSILE. 

A very prudent young woman this Sarſnet ; ſhe 
was nndoubtedly a good and iaithful friend in your 
ſclitude. 1 5 
Eo th TOWNLEY. 

When it was her intereſt; but I made no intima- 
ies with my chamber-maid. 

1 | FOSSTL FE, 


B 

FOSSILE, 
But was there no lover offer'd his ſervice to a lady 
in diſtreſs ? 2 g 
„„ 

Tongue, be upon thy guard: theſe queſtions muſt 

be deſign'd to trap me. [ Aſide.] A woman of my 
condition can't well eſcape importunity, 


F O88 FL E. 


What was the name of that diſagreeable fellow, 7 


who, you told me, teaz'd you ſo? 
TOWN L Ex. 


His name? I think he had a thouſand names. In 


one letter he was Myrtillo, in another Corydon, 


Alexis, and I don't know what. 


Enter SARSNET in haſte to her miſtreſs : he runs and 


embraces her with great earnęſineſs. 


FOSSILE. K 
Dear Mrs. Sarſnet, how am I obliged to thee for 


thy ſervices; thou haſt made me happy beyond ex- 


preſſion, —I ſhall find another letter upon her. [A/ide. 


[Ae gets his hand into Sarſnet's pocket, as 


ſearching fer a letter, 


l bpenever Sarſnet goes to whiſper her 
miſtreſs, he gets between them, 


Enter 


— - — 2 
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Enter PTISAN, 


P T. IS AN. 
Ars. Colloquintida complains ſtill of a dejection 


of appetite; ſhe ſays that the genevre is too cold 


for her ſtomach. 
| FOSSITLE; 


Give her a quieting draught ; but let us not in- 
terrupt one another. Good Mr. Ptiſan, we are upon 
buſineſs. vo ck 

[Foflile gets between Sarſnet and Townley, 
PTISAN. | 

The colonel's ſpitting is quite ſuppreſs'd. 

| FOSSILE. 
Give him a quieting draught. Come to- morrow, 
Mr. Ptiſan; I can ſce no body till then, 

PTISAN. 

8 Lady Varniſh finds no benefit of the waters; for 

the pimple on the tip of her noſe {til} continues. 


FOSSILE. 


Give her a  quieting draught. | 


\ 


PTISAN. 
Mrs. Prudentia's tympany grows bigger and bigger. 


What, no pearl cordial! muſt I quiet them all! 


FOSSILE, 


L 173 1 
oss II E. 


Sive them all quieting draughts ! lay, or bliſter 
them all as you pleaſe. Your ſervant Mr, Ptiſan. 


PTIS AN. 


But then lady Giddy's vapours. She calls her 


chamber-maids nymphs; for ſhe fancies herſelf 
Diana, and her huſband Aæcton. 
FOSSIL E. 
I can attend no patient till to-morrow, Give her 
a quicting draught, 1 ſay. 
[77 | PREY Foſſile goes to ule Ptiſan to the 
door, Sarſnet and Townley attempt to 


Whiſper 3 Foſſile gets between them, and 


Ptiſan takes that opportunity of . 


bach. 
| P.TISA Ns. 


Then, Sir, there is miſs Chitty of the boarding- 


ſchool has taken in no natural ſuſtenance for this 


week, but a halfpenny worth of charcoal, and one : of 


her mittens. | 
F. 0 881. L. E. 


Sarſnet, do you wait on Mr. Ptiſan to the door. 


To- morrow let my patients know I'll viſit round. 


[4 knocking at the dar, 


PTISAN. 
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'PTISAN, . 

Oh, Sir; here is a ſervant of the counteſs of Hip- 
pokekoana. The emetick has over-wrought, and 
ſhe is in convulſions. 

FOSSILE. | 
This is unfortunate, Then I muſt go. Mr. 
Ptiſan, my dear, has ſome buſineſs with me in pri- 
vate, Retire into my cloſet a moment, and divert 
' yourſelf with the pictures. There lies your way, 
Madam. 1 [o Sarſnet, 
MOT [Exit Townley at one door, and Sarſnct 

at the other, 8 

Mr. Ptiſan, pray, do you run before, and tell 
them J am juſt coming. | I Ex Ptiſan. 
All my diſtreſſes come on the neck of one another. 
Should this fellow get to my bride before I have 
| bedded her, in a colledion of cuckolds, what a 
rarity ſhould I make what ſhall I do? I'll lock 
her up. Lock up my bride? my peace and my 
honour demand it, and it ſhall be ſo, [ Locks the dear.) 


Thomas, Thomas! 
Enter FooTMAN. 


] dream't laſt night I was robb'd. The town is over- 
run with rogues. Who knows but the raſcal that 
ſent the letter may be now in the houſe ? Aſdde.] Look 

„ | | | up 
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up the chimney, ſearch all the dari: cloſets, the coal- 
hole, the flower-pots, and forget not the empty butt 
in the cellar. Keep a firit watch at the door, and 

let no body in Gl my return, | 
| [ Exit Footmam 4 1:c1je at the cloiſet-door. 
(within,.) V ho's there? — 1 am lock'd in. 
Murder! fire! | 

FOSSILE. 

Dear Madam, I beg your pardon. 


[ Unlcks the door. Enter TowNLEy,] 


Tis well you call'd. I am fo apt to lock this door 
an action meerly mec banical, not ſpontaneous, 
1 W N L E v. 

Your conduct, Mr. Foffile, for this quarter of an 
hour has bee en ſomewhat myſterious. It has ſuggeſted 
to me what J almoſt bluſh to name; your locking 
me up, confirms this ſuſpicion. Pray ſpeak plainly, 
what has cauſcd this alteration ? 

[Foſſile eos ber the letter. 
Is this all? Gives him the letter back, 
FOSSIL E. - 

(reads.) Either I miſtake the encouragement I 
have had— What encouragement ? 
TOWNLEY. 


From my uncle—if 1 muſt be your interpreter. 


F 0881 L E. 
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FOSSILE. 
Or J am to be happy to- night. — 


TOWN L E v. 


To be marr ied— if there can be happineſs i in oy 


ſtate, 
FOSSIL E, 


1 hope the ſame perſon. — 


ro WV IL Ev. 


Parſon. Only a word peda. Here's 
ee for you! 
FOSSILE. 
w il compleat her ua offices, —A ſhe parſon 


I find! 
TOWNLEY. 


He is a Welſhman. And the Welſh alyays ſay 


her inſtead of his. 
| FOSS 1 L Eo 


I ſtand to articles. — 


Of jointure. 
| FOSSILE. 


The ring is a fine one, and I ſhall have the plea- 


ſure of putting it on myſelf.— 


TOWNLEY. 


Who ſhould put on the wedding- ring _ the 
| bridegroom ? 


FOSSILE. 
I beſeech thee, pardon thy dear huſband. Love 
and jealouſy are often companions, and exceſs of 
both had quite obnubilated the eyes of my under- 
ſtanding. 


TOWNLEY. 


Barbarous man! I could forgive thee, if thou 
hadſt poiſon'd my father, debauch'd my ſiſter, kill'd 
my lap- dog; but to murder my reputation! [ Meehs. 


r 0OS SIL E. 
Nay, I beſeech thee, forgive me, | Kneels. 
TOWN L E V. 


To: but upon condition your jealous fit never 
returns. To a jealous man a whiſper is evidence, 
and a dream demonſtration. A civil letter make 
him thoughtful, an innocent viſit mad: I ſhall try 
you, Mr. Foſſile; for don't think I'll be deny'd 
company, | 

FOSSILE, 


Nay, prithee, my dear; I own I have abuſed 


thee, But leſt my marriage, and this ſim; ple ſtory 


ſhould take air in the neighbourhood, to-morrow we 
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1 
will retire into the country together, till the ſeeret 


is blown over. I am call'd to a patient. In leſs 
than half an hour I'Il be with you again, my dear, 


. [Exit Foſſle. 
ow NI E v. 


Plotwell's letter had like to have ruin'd me. Twas 
a neglect in me, not to intruſt him with the ſecret 
of my marriage. A jealous bridegroom ! every 
poiſon has its antidote ;z as credulity is the cauſe, ſo 
it ſhall be the cure of his jealouſy. To-morrow I 
muſt be ſpirited away into the country; I'll imme- 
diately let Plotwell know of my diſtreſs: and this 
little time with opportunity, even on his wedding- 
day, ſhall finiſh him a compleat huſband. Intrigue 
aſſiſt me and PII act a revenge that might have been 
n. the moſt celebrated wife in Boccace. 


Enter PLOTWELL and CLINKET, 


Hah |! Plotwell ! which way got he hither? Lauf 
caution him to be upon his guard, 


PLOTWEL L. 
Madam, I am agreeably ſurpriz'd to find you here, 
| TOWNLEY. 


Me, Sir? you are certainly miſtaken, for I don't 
remember I ever ſaw you before. 


PLOTWEL I. 


Wi 


Ls 
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PLO TWI II. | 
| Madam, 1 beg your pardon. How like a truth 
ſounds. a lye from the tongue of a fine woman. [ Aſide. 
CLINKE T. 


This, Madam, is Mr. Plotwell ; a gentleman who 


is ſo infinitely obliging, as to introduce my Play on 
the Theatre, by fathering the unworthy iſſue of my 
muſe, at the reading it this morning. 


TL OI WA. L . 
I ſhould be proud, Madam, to be a real father to 


any of your productions. 


63 4 N T. 
Mighty juſt. Ha, ha, ha. You know, Mr. 


Plotwell, that both a parrot and a player can. utter 


human ſounds, but we allow neither of them to be 
a judge of wit, Yet ſome of thoſe people have had 


the aſſurance to deny almoſt all my .performances the 


privilege of being acted. Ah! what a Goit de travei's 


rules the underſtandings of the illiterate I 


PLOTWELL. 


| There are ſome, Madam, that nauſeate the ſmell 


of a roſe, 
[FL henever Plotwell and Townley endeaupcur 
za talk, ſhe interrupts thein. 


M2 CLTNKET. 


1 180 J 
inn 
If this piece be not rais'd to the ſublime, let me 
henceforth be ſtigmatiz'd as a reptile in the duſt of 
mediocrity. I am perſuaded, Sir, your adopted child 


will do you no > diſhonour. 


TOWN IL E V. 
Pray, Madam, what is the ſubject ? 


CLINKET. 

Oh! beyond every thing. So adapted for tragical 
machines | ſo proper to excite the paſſions ! not in 
the leaſt encumber'd with epiſodes ! the wvrat- 
ſemblance and the miraculous are linkt together 


with ſuch propriety 


TOWN IL E E Ys 


But the ſubject, Madam? 


C L I NKET. 
The Univerſal Deluge. I choſe that of Deucalion 
and Pyrrha, becauſe neither our ſtage nor actors arc 


l enough for ſacred ſtory. 


PLOTWELL. 


But, Madam 


CLINKET, 


[To Townler. 


PO Me 


r 


JN 


e 


* 


11 
c LINKE x. 


What juſt occaſion for noble deſcription | theſe 


players are exceeding dilatory.—In the mean time, 
Sir, ſhall I be obliged to you and this lady for the 
rehearſal of a ſcene that 1 have been juſt touching up 


with ſome lively ſtrokes ? 
TOWNLEY. 


I dare aſſure you, Madam, it will be a pleaſure to 


us both. I'll take this occaſion to inform you of 


my preſent circumſtances, [To Plotwell. 


CLINKE x. 


: Imagine Deucalion and Pyrrha in their boat. 


They paſs by a promontory, where ſtands prince 


Hzmon a former lover of Pyrrha's, ready to be ſwal- 


lowed up by the devouring flood, She preſſes her 
| huſband to take him into the boat. Your part, Sir, 


is Hæmon; the lady perſonates Pyrrha ; and I re- 


| preſent Deucalion, To you, Sir. 


[ Gives Plotwell the manuſcript, 


PLOTWELYL, 


What ho, there ſculler | Lreade. 


TOWN L E x. 


— . Hæmon! 
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PLOTWELL, 
nn ar Yes, *tis Hæmon 
TOWN I E v. 
Thou ſeeſt me now ſail'd from my former lodgings, 
Beneath a huſband's ark; yet fain I would reward 
Thy proffer'd love. But Hæmon, ah! I fear 
'To-morrow's eve will hide me in the country. 
CLINKKET. 
Not a ſyllable in the part! wrong, all wrong! 
PLOTWELL, 
Through all the town, with diligent Enquiries, 
I ſought my Pyrrha 


CLINKET, 

Beyond all patience! the part, Sir, lies before 
you; you are never to perplex the drama with 
ſpeeches extempore, 

PLOTWEL L, 
Madam, *tis what the top-players often do, 
TOWNLEY. 
Though love denies, 3 bids 1 me ſave thee, | 


* 5 5 ber. 


decorum. N 


11 
CLINKET. 
Fye, Mr. Plotwell ; this is againſt all the decorum 


of the Stage; I will no more allow the libertiniſm 


of lip-embraces, than the barbarity of killing on the 


Stage; your beſt Tragedians, like the ladies of quality 


in a viſit, never turn beyond the back-part of the 


FR to a ſalute, as thus Mr. Plotwell. 


Xi 72 Plotwell. 
PLOTWELL. - 


I don't find | in Ariſtotle wy precept againſt kiſing. . 


CLINE E T. 
1 would not ſtand * the brink of an in- 


„ eee . 
True, Madam, the finiſhing ſtroke of love and 
revenge ſhould never ſhock the eyes of an audience. 
But I look upon a kiſs in a Comedy to be upon a 


par with a box on the ear in Tragedy, which is 


frequently given and taken by your beſt authors. 


CLINKET. 


Mighty juſt ! for a lady can no more put up a 


kiſs than a gentleman a box on the ear. Take 


my muſe, Sir, into your protection [ Gives him her 


Play] the players I ſee are here, Your perſonating 


the author will infallibly introduce my Play on the 


1 Stage, 


[ 184 J 
Stage, and ſpite of their prejudice, make the theatre 


ring with applauſe, and teach even that injudicious 


Canaill c to know their own intereſt. 


Enter Sir TREMENDOUS with avs Players. 
PLOTWELL. 
Gentlemen, this lady, who ſmiles on my per- 
formances, has permitted me to introduce you and 
my Tragedy to her tea table. 
. | CLINKET. 
Gentlemen, you do me honour. 
FIRST PLAYER. 
Suffer us, Sir, to recommend to your acquaintance, 
the famous vir Tremendous, the greateſt critick of 
our age. 
. -  PLGTWLILL. 
Sir Tremendous, I rejoice at your preſence ; though 
no lady that has an antipathy, ſo ſweats at a cat, as: 
ſome authors at a critick. Sir Tremendous, Madam, 
1s a gentleman who can inſtruct the town to diſlike 


What has pleaſed them, and to be pleaſed with what 
they diſliked, 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 

Alas! what ſignifics one good palate when the 
taſte of the whole town is vitiated ? There is not 
in all this Sodom of ignorznce ten righteous CriticKs, 


who do not judge things backward. 
CLINKE TT, 


1 


CLINKET. 
I perfectly agree with Sir Tremendous: your 
modern Tragedies are ſuch egregious ſtuff, they 0 
neither move terror nor pity. 


p L O T WELL. 
Yes, Madam, the pity of the audience on the 
firſt night, and the terror of the author for the third. 


Sir Tremendous's plays indeed have rais'd a ſublimer 
pail, on, aſtoniſhment, 


CLINE E £ x" | 
J perceive here will be a wit-combat between theſe 
beaux-eſprits, Prue, be ſure you ſet down all the 
ſimiles. MO ml 
[Prue retires to the back part of the Stage 
with ben and in, | 
SIR TREMENDOUS. 
The fubjects of moſt modern Plays are as ill choſen 
as | 
PLOTWEL L 
The prerens of their dedications, 


| [Clinket makes ſons to Prue, 


SIR TREMENDOUS, 
Their plots « as ſhallow 


PLOTWEL L. 
As thoſe of bad pocts againſt new Plays. 
; 8 SIR 
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SIR TREMENDOUS. 
Their epiſodes as little of a piece to the main 
aQion, as— PE: ee 
CLINKET. 
A black gown with a pink-colour'd petticoat. 
Mark that, Prue, | Aſide. 
s IR TREMENDOUS. 


Their ſentiments are ſo very delicate — 


P LOTWE L I. 


That like whipt ſyllabub they arc loſt before chey 
are taſted, 


SIR TREMENDOUS 
Their diction ſo low, that—that— 
PLOTWELL:. 
Why, that their friends are forced to call it fim- 
: - plicity. 3 | 
NS FIRST PLAYER. 
Sir, to the Play if you pleaſe. 
SECOND PLAYER. 
We have a rehearſal this morning. 
— 1 TREMENDOUS. 
And then their thefts a are ſo open 
4 * T w E L L. 
That the very F rench taylors can diſcover them. 


SIR 
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SIR TREMENDOUS. 
O what felony from the ancients! what petty 


larceny from the moderns! there is the famous 


Iphigenia of Racine; he ſtole his Agamemnon from 
Seneca, who ſtole it from Euripides, who ſtole it 
from Homer, who ſtole it from all the ancients be- 
fore him. In ſhort, there is nothing ſo execrable as 


our moſt taking Tragedies. 


FIRST PLAYE R, 
O ! but the immortal Shakeſpeare, Sir, 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 
He had no judgment, 

SECOND PLAYER, 
The famous Ben Jonſon !. 

CLINKET. 

Dry. | 
EY FIRST PLAYE R. 
The de Otway ! 


SIR TREME NDOUS. | 
Incorrect. 
. 
Etheridge! 5 | 
= DHINKET4 
Mere chit-chat, 
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” FIRST PLAYER, 
Dryden ! WY 
> "SIR TREEWMENDOVS. 

Nothing but a knack of verſifying. 

 CLINKET. 

Ah! dear Sir Tremendous, there is that delicateſſe 
in FRO ſentiments ! 

 $IR TREMENDOUS. 
Ab Madam! there! is that juſtneſs i in Ae notions 


| . 
I am ſo charm'd with your manly penetration! 
SIR TREMENDOUS, 
I with your profound capacity! 
5 c LINE ET. 
That I am not able 
SIR TREMENDOUS, 
That it is or 
CLINKET. 
To conceive— 
S8 IR TREMENDOUS. 
To expreſs— 2 
CLINKET, 


With what delight I embrace— 
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SIR TREMENDOUS, 


WWE, ia 7 IETRUSe FAS. 


With what pleaſure I enter into 


CLINKET, 


— 
=} 


Your ideas, moſt learned Sir Tremendous |— 
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SIR TREMENDOUS. 


'Yout ſentiments, moſt divine Mrs. Clinket !— 


| 
' 
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SECOND PLAYER, 
The Play, for heaven's fake, the Play. 


[4 tea-table brought in.] 


Sn r. 
This finiſh'd drama is too good for an age like this. 
P L O TW E LL. 


The Univerſal Deluge, or the T ragedy of Deuca- 


lion and Pyrrha. ( eads. 
CLIN K E T. 


Mr. Plotwell, 1 will not be deny'd the pleaſuro of | 


reading it, you will pardon me, 


FIRST PLAYER, 
The Deluge! the ſubject ſeems to be too recherche, 
CLINKET. 
A ſubje& untouch'd either by ancients or moderns, 


in which are terror and pity in perfection. 


FIRST 
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1 PLAYER. | | 
The Stage will never bear it. Can you ſuppoſe, 
Sir, that a box of ladies will ſit three hours to ſee a 
rainy day, and a ſculler in a ftorm ? Make your beſt 
of it, I know it can be nothing elſe. 
SECOND PLAYER, 
If you pleaſe, Madam, let us hear how it opens. 
LIN EEx. 

[reads,] The ſcene opens, and diſcovers the 
Heavens cloudy, A prodigious ſhower of rain. At 
a diſtance appears the top of the mountain Parnaſſus, 
all the fields beneath are over-flowed ; there are ſecn 
_ cattle and men ſwimming. The tops of ſtceples 
riſe above the flood, with men and women  perching 


ON their weather-cocks —- 


31 TREMENDOUS. 
Begging your pardon, Sir, I believe it can be 
proved, that weather-cocks are of a modern inven- 
tion. Beſides, if ſtones were diſſolved, as a late 
philoſopher hath proved, how could ſtecplas ſtand ? 
\PLOTWEL Hb. 


I don't inſiſt upon trifles,—Strike it out. 


2 c LINE ET. 


335 


E 

Strike it out! conſider what you do. In this they 
ſtrike at the very foundation of the drama. Don't 
almoſt all the perſons of your ſecond Act ſtart out 
of ſtones that Deucalion and Pyrrha threw behind 
them? This cavil is levell'd at the whole ſyſtem of 
the reparation of human race, 


" FELRST PLAYER; 
Then the ſhower is abſurd. 


E 
Why ſhould not this gentleman rain, as well as 
other authors ſnow and thunder? — [reads,] Enter 
Deucalion in a ſort of waterman's habit, leading 
his wife Pyrrha to a boat Her firſt diſtreſs is about 
her going back to fetch a caſket of jewels, Mid 
how he imitates your great authors. The fiſt | 
ſpeech has all the fire of Lee, 1 


Tho' Heav'n wrings all the ſponges of the ſky, 


And pours down clouds at once, each cloud a ſca, 
Not the ſpring-tides 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 
There were no ſpring-tides in the Mediterranean, 
and conſequently Deucalion could not make that 
ſimile. ; 


CLINKRET. 


[ 192 ] 
CLINKET. 
A man of Deucalion's quality might have travelled 
beyond the Mediterranean, and ſo your objection is 
anſwered. Obſerye, Sir Tremendous, the tender- 
neſs of Otway, in this anſwer of Pyrrha, 


Why do the ſtays 
Taper my waiſt, but for thy circling arms ? 
SIR TREMENDOUS. 
Ah! Anachroniſms | Stays are a modern habit, 


and the whole ſcene is monſtrous, and againſt the 


rules of Tragedy. 
PLOT W E L L. 


1 ſubmit, Sir—out with it. 


5 LINE ET. _ 
Mere the Play mine, you ſhould gaſh my fleſh, 
mangle my face, any thing ſooner than ſcratch my 


Play. 
--PLOTWEL 1. 


Blot and inſert wherever you pleaſe— I ſubmit 


myſelf to your judgment. 


[Plotwell rijes, and diſcourſes apar : 


with Townley. 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 


Madam, nonſenſe and I have been at variance from 


my cradle; it ſets my underſtanding on edge. 


SECOND 


t: 209: 3 
SECOND PLAYER, 


Indeed, Madam, with ſubmiſſion, and 1 think $ 
lack ſome experience of the Stage, this Play will 
hardly take. | 
CLINKE T, 


The worſt lines of it would be ſufficiently clapt, if 
it had been writ by a known author, or recommended 
by one... ' 


SIR TREMENDOU 5S. 

Between you and I, Madam, who underſtand 
better things, this gentleman knows nothing of 
poetry. 

FIRST PLATEEX. 

The gentleman may be an honeſt man, but he is 
a damn'd writer, and it neither can take, nor ought 
to take. 

S8 IR TREMENDOUS. 

If you are the gentleman's friend, and value his 

reputation, adviſe him to burn it, 


What ſtruggles has an unknown author to vanquiſh 
prejudice! Suppoſe this Play acts but ſix nights, 


his next may play twenty. Encourage a young 
author, I know eit will be your intereſt, 


„ O SECOND 


EE 
| SECOND PLAYER. 
I would ſooner give five hundred pounds than bring 
' ſome Plays on the Stage; an audience little conſiders 
whether 'tis the author or the actor that is hiſe'd, 
our character ſuffers, 


FIRST PLAYER, 
Damn our character. —We ſhall loſe money by it. 


LINE ET. 

Th Jepolite a ſum myſelf upon the ſucceſs of it. 
Well, ſince it is to be play'd—I will prevail upon 
him to ſtrike out ſome few things. — Take the Play, 
Sir Tremendous. 


LSir Tremendous reads in a n. tone. 


e TREMENDOUS. 
_ Abſurd to the laſt degree | /rikes out.] palpable 
| nonſenſe ! | [| ferikes out.] 
CLINE E T. 


What all thoſe lines! Spare thoſe for a lady s ſake, 
for thoſe indeed I ge him. 


1 TREMENDOUS. | 
Such fluff! [/rikes out.] abominabl ! [ trite 


out.] moſt exccrable |! 
F TRS T PLAYER, 
This thought muſt out. 
| SECOND 
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SECOND PLAYER, 


Madam, with ſubmiſſion, | this metaphor... 


FIRST PLATTER: 
This whole ſpeech — 


SIR TREMENDOUS, 


The fable | | 
CL INK E T. 


T o you I anſwer— 


rr can = 


FIRST PLAYER, 
The characters ! 
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CLINKET; 


To you 1 anſwer— 


SIR TREMENDOUS, 


The diction : [ 
CLINKET. 


And to you—Ah, hold, hold—l'm butcher'd, 
Tm maſſacred, For mercy's ſake | murder, murder! 

. | [1 faints, 
Enter TossiuR peeping at the dior. 


| FOSSIL E. 


My houſe turn'd to a Stage | and my bride cli 
her part too! What wilt become of me? but III 
know the bottom of all this, Z ſide.] JI am ſur- 

O 2 prized 
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prized to ſee ſo many patients here ſo early,—What 


is your diſtemper, Sir? 


FIRST PLAYER. 


The colic, Sir, by a ſurfeit of green tea and 


damn'd verſes. 
FOSSILE. 


' Your pulſe is very high, Madam, [To Townley.] 
You ſympathize, I perceive, for yours is ſomewhat 
feveriſh. [To Plotwell.] But I believe I ſhall be able 


to put off the fit for this time. And as for you, 


niece, you have got the poetical itch, and are poſ- 


ſeſs'd with nine devils, your nine mate; : and thus 


J commit them and their works to the flames. [Takes 


13 a ep of ores and filings them into the fire. 4 


cLINX Kk ET. 


Ah! 1 am an undone woman. 


LOT WIL L. 


Has he burnt any bank-bills, or a new Mechlia 


head-dreſs ? 


My works! my works | 


FISRT PLAYER, 


Has he deſtroyed the writings of an eſtate, or 


your billet-doux * 3 


LINK ET. 


you 
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CLINKE T. 
A Pindarick Ode! five fimiles! and half an 
Epilogue ! 25 
SECOND PLAYER, 
Has he thrown a new fan, or your pearl necklace 


into the flames ? 
CLINKGET, 


Worſe, worſe! The tag of the Acts of a new 
Comedy A Prologue ſent by a perſon of quality! 
Three copies of e Verſes! and two 
Greek Motos | 


FOSSILE.,. 
Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to walk out, 


SECOND PLAYER. 


You ſhall have our poſitive anſwer concerning 


your Tragedy, Madam, in an hour or two. 
[ Excunt Sir Tremendous, Plotwell, and 
\ Players. 


FOSSIL E. 
Though this affair looks but ill, yet I will not 
be over-raſh : What ſays Libanius? A falſe accu- 
* ſation often recoils upon the accuſer ;* and I have 


ſuffered already by too great precipitation. 
1 Foſſile. 


O3 3 Enter 


O 


I. 
Enter S ARSNET. 


neee 


A narrow eſcape, Sarſnet! plotwell 8 letter was 
* and read by my huſband. 


SARSNE r. 
I tremble every joint of me. How came you off ? 


OWN LE Y. 


Invention low'd, I ly'd, he believ d. True wife, 


true huſband! 
S ARSN ET. 


I have often warn'd you, Madam, againſt this 


ſuperfluity of gallants; you ought at leaſt to have ; 
Cclear'd all mortgages upon your perſon before you 0 
leas'd it out for life. Then, beſides Plotwell, you 
are every moment in danger of Underplot, WhO * 
attends on Plot well like his ſhadow z he is unluch y? w 
enough to ſtumble upon your huſband, and then 5 
I'm ſure his ſhatterbrains would undo us at once. thy 
| TOWNLEY. 5 N 
Thy wit and induſtry, Sarſnet, muſt help me out ma 
To-day is mine, to-morrow is my huſband's, | 
SARSNET. 5 
But ſome ſpeedy method muſt be thought of, , wit 
prevent your letters from falling into his hands. Fad 


2, TOWNL II 
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TOWNLEY. 

I can put no confidence in my landlady Mrs. 
Chambers, ſince our quarrel at parting. , 90 I have 
given orders to her maid to direct all letters and 
meſſages hither, and I have placed my own truſty 


ſervant Hugh at the door to receive them—but ſee, 
yonder comes my huſband, T'll retire to my cloſet. 


[Exeunt Townley and Sarſnet. 
Enter Fos 11 f. 


F OSSILE., 

0: marriage, thou bittereſt of potions, and thou 
ſtrongeſt of aſtringents. This Plotwell that I found 
: talking with her muſe certainly be the perſon th 
ſent the letter. But if I have a Briſtol ſtone put 

vpon me inſtead of a diamond, why ſhould I by 
| experiments ſpoil its luſtre? She is handſome, that 
is certain, Could I but keep her to myſelf for the 
future ! Cuckoldom is an acute caſe, it is quickly 
over; when it takes place, it admits of no remedy 
but palliatives, ——— Be it how it will, while my 
marriage is a ſecret 


(within.) Bleſs the noble doctor Foſhle and his 
- honourable lady. The city muſck are come to 
with him much joy of his m zarriage. [D fourth of 
jiddles.] | 


O4 FOSSIL E. 
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FOSSILE. 
Joy and marriage; never were two words ſo coupled! 
(within.) Much happineſs attend the learned 
doctor Foſſile and his worthy and virtuous lady. 
The drums and trumpets of his Majeſty” $ guards 
are come to ſalute him 
14 fouriſh of drums and trumpets, 
FOSSIL E. 
Ah, Foffile! wretched Foſſile into what a ſlate 
| haſt thou brought thyſelf ! thy diſgrace proclaim'd by 
beat of drum ! New married men are treated like thoſe _ 
bit by a tarantula, both muſt have muſick: but 
where arc the notes that can expell a wife! [Exit 


ACT 
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ACT . 
Enter FosSILE in a footman's chaths. 

| FOSSILE. 
A Special dog this footman of my wife's! as 
mercenary as the porter of a firſt miniſter | Why 
ſhould ſhe place him as a ſentinel at my door? Un- 
gqueſtionably, to carry on her intrigues, Why did 
I bribe him to lend me his livery ? To diſcover thoſe 
intrigues. And now, O wretched Foſlile ! thou haſt 
debas'd thyſelf into the low character of a footman. 
What then ? Gods and demi-gods have aſſum'd viler 
ſhapes : they, to make a cnckold ; I, to prove my- 
ſelf one, Why then ſhould my metamorphoſis be 
more ſhameful, when my purpoſe is more honeſt ? 


[ Knecking at the door. Enter FooTMAN.] 


FOOTMAN. 
Ay, this is her livery, Friend, give this to your 
miſtreſs, [ Gives a leiter to Foſſile, and exit. 
FOSSIL E, 
(reads,) Madam, you have jilted me, What 1 
gave you coſt me dear; what you might 
„ haye given me, would have coſt you 


c nothing. 


(208: + 
© nothing. You ſhall uſe my next pre- 
'< ſent with more reſpect. I preſented 
you a fine ſnuff- box; you gave it to 
© that coxcomb Underplot, and Under- 
plot gave it to my wife. Judge of my 
© ſurpriſe. | | | 
„ FREEMAN,” 
A fine circulation of a ſnufF-box ! in time I ſhall 
have the rareſt of my ſhells ſet off with gold hinges, 
to make preſents to all the fops about town. My 
Conche Veneris; and perhaps, even my Nautilus. 


L Enocking at the door, Enter an OrD Womax.] 


01. D WOM AN. 
Can! ſpeak with your g good miſtreſs, honeſt friend? 


. OSS LL E- 
No, ſhe's buſy. | 


04D WOMAN. 


Madam Wyburn preſents her ſervice and has ſent 
this letter, . | Fatt 
| | FOSSI-LE, 

(reads,) © Being taken up with waiting upon mer- 

: « chants ladies this morning, I have 

« ſent to acquaint you, my dear ſweet 
« Mrs, Townley, that the alderman 


agrees 


WJ 1 


© agrees to every th! ing but putting away 


: his wife, which he ſays is not decent 
© at that end of the town, He deſires 


EA mecting this evening,” 


P. 8. He does not like the grocer's wiſe at all.“ 


Bleſs me! what | a libidinous age we live in 5 
neither his own wife ! nor the grocer's wife! Will 


people like nobody's wife but mine? 


[ Knocking at the door. Enter FooTMaN, Saves a letter, 
and exit. ] | 


[ Enter another Foor MAN, gives a letter, and exit.] 


FOS S1 I. E. 


(reads.) © Sincerely, Madam, I cannot ſpare that 
© ſum; eſpecially in monthly payments. 


qe 


My g good friend and neighbour Pinch, 


A 


a quiet ſober man, is content to go a 


* 


third part, only for leave to viſit upon 


* 


ſabbath days. 


© [JABAKKUK PLUuMB. 


Well, frugality is laudable even in iniquity ! Now 
for this other, [ene the ſecond letter, 


FOSSIL 
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FOSSILE, 


ſreads.) Madam, I can't make you rich, but 1 
© can make you immortal, 


0 Verſes on Mrs, Susanna TownLEY, i in the front 


© bex areſs'd in green. 


c In you the beauties of the ſpring are ſcen, 
£ Your checks are roſes, and your dreſs i is green.“ 


A poor dog of a poet I fear him not. 
Enter a ragged fellow with a letter. 
FOOTMAN, 


My maſter is at preſent under a cloud—He begs 
you will deliver this letter to your lady. Exit. 


ross fL. 
(reads) I am reduced by your favours to aſk the 
| « thing I formerly deny'd ; that you 
would entertain me as a huſband, wha 


can no longer keep you as a miſtreſs, 

CHARLES Bar,” 

Why did I part with this fellow? This was a 
propoſal indeed, to make both me and himſelf happy 
at once] He ſhall have ber, and a twelvemonth's 


| ſees into the bargain, Where ſhall I find him ?— 


Why was the miſtreſs of all mankind unknown to 
thee 
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thee alone? Why is nature fo dark in our greateſt 


concerns? Why are there no external ſymptoms of 


defloration, nor any pathognomick of the loſs of 
virginity but a big belly? Why has not lewdneſs 
it's tokens like the plague ? Why muſt a man know 


rain by the aking of his corns, and have no pre- 


gnoſtick of what is of infinitely greater moment, 


cuckoldom * Or if there are any marks of chaſtity, 


why is the enquiry allowed only to Jews, and deny'd 
to Chriſtians? O Townley, Townley ! once to me 


the fragrant roſe ; now aloes, wormwood and ſnake- 
root ! but I muſt not be ſeen. | | 


[A. Townley and Sarſnet enter, Foſſile 


freaks off. 


TOWNLEY. 


Sarſnet, we are betray'd. I have diſcovered my 


huſband poſted at the door in Hugh's livery; he has 
intercepted all my letters, I immediately writ this, 
which is the only thing that can bring us off, Run 
this moment to Plotwell, get him to copy it, and 
ſend it directed to me by his own ſervant with the 
utmoſt expedition, He is now at the chocolate-houſe 
in the next ſtreet, 
- SARSNET, 
I fly, Madam; but how will you diſengage your- 
ſelf from the affair with Underplot ? . 
| D TOWNLEY, 
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TOWN L E v. 

Leave it to me. Though he wants ſenſe, he's 
handſome, and J like the fellow; and if he is lucky 
enough to come in my huſband's abſenco—Yut 
prithee Sarſenet make haſte, 

[Exeunt Fownley and Sarſnet, upon which 
Foſſile re- enters, to him Underplot, 


UNDE R ” bs © Ta 
Harkee, friend. I never talk with one of your 
coat, but I firſt tip him. | 


FOSSI LE. 
Behold the lucre of a pimp! between the pox 
abroad, and my plague at home, I find a man may 


never want fees. [de. ] Your honour's commands, 
I pray, I long to ferve you, 
UN D . 


Ah, boy ! thou haft a rare - miſtreſs ſor vails, 
Come, I know thou art a fly dog; can'ſt thou in- 


troduce me to her for a moment's converſation ! 7 


FO S8 I L E. 


Impoſſible. 
N UNDERPLOT, 
What, Rill ; poſs Mble? [Grves more money, 


5 OSS ILE. 
Still Inipodikle, | 


UNDERPLOT, 
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UNDERPLOT. 

Poh, pox. But prithee, friend, by the by, is 
there any thing in this report that ſhe is marry'd to 
the doctor here: 

FOSSILE. 

I am afraid there is ſomething in it. 

nnter 

What a ſpirit does a jealous buſband give to an 
Intrigue! Pray, is he not a moſt egregious filly 
animal ? . 

toss iT k. 

Not exceedin g wile indeed. 

UND ERPLOr. 
Rich? wk | 


FOTSLTL Fs 


He has money, 
"> *OUNDERPLOT.. 
That will fave the expence of her gallants. Old? 
FOSSIL E. 
Ay, too old, heavens know. 
UNDERPLOT, 
How came it into the puppy's head to marry ? 
FOSSILE, 
By the inftigation of Satan, 


UNDERPLOT> 
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= N DERPLOT., 
rn kelp the old fool to an heir, 


"FOSSIEL | 
No doubt on't. If the whole town can do it, he 
will not want one, _ 
UNDERPLOT. 
Come, prithee deal freely with me, Has Plotwell 
deen here ſince the wedding ? 
. 

He has ! too ſure : [aſde.] He's a dangerous rival 
to you ; if you have a mind to ſucceed, keep a ſtrict 

watch upon him, that he _ not get nenne 
before you. | 

| UNDERPLOT, 

Well, ſince thou haſt ſhown thyſelf ſo much my 
friend, PII let thee into a ſecret. Plotwell and I no 
ſooner heard of the wedding, but we made a bett of 
a hundred guineas, who ſhould dub the doctor firſt, 


Remember, you go twenty pieces with me. 


1056311 4. 
But here is ſomebody coming. Away, you are 
ſure of my intereſt. ö [ Exit Underplot. 
This was well jueg'd. I have a ſmall territory coveted 
by two rival potentates. It is profound policy to 


make 


L 299 1 
ak them watch one the other, and fo keep the ba- 
lance of power in my own hands. Certainly nothing 
ſo improves one's politicks, as to have a coquet to 
one's wife. 


Enter a Fooruax with a letter, 


FOOTMAN. 
This is for your lady. Deliver it ſafe into her 


own hands. [Exit Footman. 
FOSSILE. 


(reads.) © Know, cruel woman, I have diſcovered 
© the ſecret of your marriage; you ſhall | 
© have all the plague of a jealous buſ- 
* band, without the pleaſure of giving 
« him cauſe. I have this morning coun- 
0 terfeited billet-doux and letters from 
© bawds; nay, I have ſent pimps Y 
© ſome of which, I hope, are fallen 
into your old coxcomb's hands. If 
6 you deny me the pleaſure of tipping 

him a real cuckold, at leaſt I'll have 


the reſentment to make him an ima- 
* ginary one. Know that this is not 
the hundredth part of the revenge 
chat ſhall be executed ven: thee, by 


A 


R. P. 
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TOWN IL. E v. 


2 


[ peeping ) 80. T he letter works as 1 would have 


| hs FIRT WE | 


FOSSIL E. 


How true is that ſaying of the philoſopher ! | © We 
© only know, that we know nothing” The erup- 


tion of thoſe horns which ſeem'd to make fo firong 


a puſh is now ſuppreſs'd. Is the myſtery of all theſe. 


letters nothing but the revenge. of a diſappointed 
lover? The hand and ſeal are juſt the ſame with the 
Welchman' s that I intercepted a while ago. Truly, 


thele Welch are a hot revengeful people. My wife 


may be virtuous; ſhe may not. Prevention is the 


ſafeſt method with diſeaſes and intrigues. Women 
are wanton, huſbands weak, bawds buſy, oppor- 


tunities dangerous, gallants eager; therefore it 


behoves honeſt men to be watchful. But here comes 


my wife, J muſt hide myſelf ; for ſhould I be detected, 
| ſhe might have a juſt cauſe of complaint for my im- 
pertinent curioſity, [Exit Foſſile. 
Enter TowxIEVY, and to fer SARSNET at the 

| other Aoor. 

SARSNE ET. 


Your orders, Madam, have been executed. to A 


titile, and I hope with ſucceſs, 


TOWNLE Y, 


* 


L 21 5 


Kill a no lugt v. 


. 


rings]. What is Nome of the rogue? 
| [Townley runs in, and drags out Foffile 


Ss = 


| K3 2 


Extremely well. - Juſt as we could. have wiſh'd. 
But I can't forgive that raſca! Hugh. 
away would be dangerous, We will rather take the 
advantage of the confidence my huſband has in him. 
Leaye the huſband to me, and do you diſcipline the 
footman. Such early curioſity muſt be cruſh'd in 
the bud. Hugb, Hugh, Hugh. [calls aloud, and 


To turn him 


changing his cloaths with Hugh. 


why Grrah ! muſt one call all day for you ? 


SARSNET, 


thieves, thieves 8 


leafs 1. 


A rogue in diſguiſe, cot in to rob the houſe ! 


Enter CIINKETr, PRUE with the writing aſt and 


ſervants, 


FOSSIL E. 


St. St.—no noiſe, Prithee, dearee, look upon me. 


See, ſee, thy own dear huſband. 


„ 


Rl. 


What an unfortunate woman am I! Could not 


you paſs one day without an int 
E 2 


rigue ? 


 cookwench 


and with a 
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cookwench too! for you could put on a livery for 
no other end, you wicked man. 


— 


SARSNET. 

His coldneſs, Madam, is now no longer a myſtery, 
Filthy monſter ! wer't not thou provided with my 
miſtreſs as a remedy for thy rampant unchaſtity 1 ? 


TOWNLEY. | 
Was all your indifference to me for this! you 
brute you. en. 
5 FOSSILE, 


1 prithee, dearee, judge not raſhly, My 
: character is eſtabliſh'd in the world. There lives 


not a more ſober, chaſte, and virtuous perſon than 
doctor F oſſile. N hy 
| 20 W N L EY. 
Then why this diſguiſe ? 
FOSSI LE. 
Since it muſt come out; ha, ha, ha, only a frolick 
on my wedding day between Hugh and I, We had 
a mind to exhibit a little mummery. 
CLINKET. 
What joy ariſes in my ſoul to ſee my uncle in a 
dramatick character! Since your humour led you to 


the drama, uncle, why would you not conſult a 


relative muſe in your own family? I have always 
N uſed 


0 & ry 
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uſed you as my phyſician ; and oy” ſhould not you 
uſe me as your 8 8 
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FOSSILE, 


it 

7H 

1 

i, 

thy bf 
1 

1 
1 
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Prithee, dear, leave me a moment. This is a 
ſcandal to my gravity, I'll be with you, as myſelf, 
immediately. 

[ Exeunt omnes, except Foſſile and Hugh. A 
| they are changing habits, Foſſile ſays, _ 
| As a mark of my confidence in thee, I leave thee 
guardian of my houſe while I go my rounds, Let 
none in but patients; wan, ſickly fellows, no perſon 


In the leaſt degree of bodily — 
HUGH. 


Worthy FIR you may rely upon my EE, | 
[Exit Foſſile.] I have betray'd my miſtreſs. My 
conſcience flies in my face, and I can eaſe it no way 
but by betraying my maſter. ¶ Knocking at the door. 
id This is not the doctor ; but he 1 IS ae like him, 


and that ſhall be my excuſe. 
„ T0 Plotwell i in, Townley meets 


him, they embrace, 
2 


to „ WAS HLEY. 


a Hugh, go, wait at the door. [Exit Hugh. 
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| ro WE I 5 
This 3 gives ſpirit to my — Ber. 


: tainly I am the firſt perſon chat ever 807 'd a is | 


without the ſcandal of matrimony. | 


ein es not OWN LES. 
5 have a different reliſh, Mr. Plotwell, ſor now I! 


can t abide you, you's are fo like my huſband, 


* PLOTWELL. | 
"ales, I defy thee, I have laid the wager, 
2 now I hold the ſtakes. 


TOW N LE V. 
Ofen) Mr. Plotwell, has been che downfall 


ik be i leading her f, enter N 


F £.0 
* 


Abs Madam! the decor the dodtor ! 
11 i Kind od and info | [Exit Hugh. 
PLOTWELL, 

Fear nothing. III ſland it. TI have my part 
Wai VVV "A LO WwuRy-- 


Enter Foss ILE. 


gu A! 7 bB: z h 11 


5 promis'd lady Longfort my eagle-ſtone, The 


Poor lady is like to miſcairy, and *tis well I thought 


. on't. 
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on't. Hal! who is here! I do not like the aſpect of 
the fellow. But I will not be oyer cenſorious. 
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[7D make many bows and cringes” in_ 
advancing to each other. 3 


1 
* 

0 

{ 

'1 

1? ' 
* 


Ser Nod An? 

Lr me demine, bac adueni 
FOSSILE: 

 Wluftriſſime demine—non uſus ſum Ioquere Latinum— 
If you cannot ſpeak Nai, we can have no lingual 
converſation. 


— 


1 
I can ſpeak but a little Engliſe. I have great deal 
heard of de fame of de great luminary of all arts 
and ſciences, de illuſtrious doctor Foſſile. I would 
make commutation (what do you call it) I would 


exchange ſome of my tings for ſome of his tings, 


1 


FOSSILE, 
Pray, Sir, what Univerſity are you of? ? 


P LOTWELL. 
De famous Univerſity of Cracow in Polonia Minor 
I have cur'd de king of Sweden of de wound, My 
name be doctor Cornelius Lubomirſki, | 


F O SSI L E. 
Vour Lubomirſkis are a great family. But what 
Arcana are you maſter of, Sir? . 


T4  PLOTWEL Le. 
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PLOTWELL, 


[ Shows a large ſnuff ber.] See dere, Sir, dat box 5 
de ſnuff, 


FOSSIL E. 
Snuff-box. 3 
PLOTWELL. 
Right. Snuff-box. Dat be de very true "m 
F oss! L E. | 


What of that ? 
PLOTWELL, 


Vat of dat ? Me make dat gold my own ſelf, of 
de lead of de JO: church of Cracow. 


FOS 8 I L r. 
By what operations # 


PLOTWELL 


Buy calcination ; reverberation ; purification; ſub- 


limation; amalgamation precipitation; volatilization. 


FOSSILE, 


Have a care what you aſſert. The volatilization of 
gold is not an obvious proceſs. It is by great elegance 
of ſpeech called, Fortitudo fortitudinis forty ma, 


PLOTWEL LL, 
I need not acquaint. de illuſtrious doctor Foſſile, 
dat all de metals be but unripe gold. | 


FOSSILE. 


3 
FOSSILE. 
Spoken like a philoſopher. And therefore there 
ſhould be an Act of Parliament againſt digging of 
lead mines, as againſt felling young timber. But 
inform me, Sir, what might be your menſtruum, 
ſnow-water, or May dew ? 


PLOTWELL, 
Snow-vater, 5 
„ 
Right. Snow is the univerſal pickle of nature 
for the preſervation of her en in the hyemal 
ſeaſon. 


P L OTWE L L. 
If you will g yourſelf, and not truſt le ſervant, 
to fetch ſome of de right Thames ſand dat be below 
de bridge, I will ſhow you de naked Diana i in your 
ſtudy before I go hence. 
FOSSILE. 

Perhaps you might. I am not at preſent diſpos'd 
for experiments. 


LO TW ELI. 
This bite won't take to ſend him out of the way, 


m change my ſubjeR. LA. Do you deal in 
longitudes, Sir? 


FOSSILE, 
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ro SIE. 
5 1 deal not in impolbilities, | Ri Jofarchpoly for the | 
1 elixir. | | 
5 PLOTWELL, 
Vat a> you tink of de new. metode of Auxion 5 


FOSSILE, 
I know no other but by mercury. 


PLOTWELL, 
Ha, ha. Me mean de fluxion of de quantity. 


KT 


FOSSILE. 


The wr quantity I ever knew, was three 
1 quarts a day. 
PLO TW EI I. 


Be 1 — any ſecret in the hydrology, _— 
| mineralogy, hydraulicks, acauſticks, pneumaticks, 


logarithmatechny, dat you do want de explanation 
of? 2545 
F OSS ILE. 
This is all out of my way. Do you know of any 
hermaphrodites, monſtrous twins, antediluvian ſhells, 


bones, and vo 7 


PLOTWELL. 


Vat tink you of an antediluvian knife, ſpoon, and 
fork, with the mark of Tubal Cain | in Hebrew, dug 
out of de mine of O_o ? 


108811 E. 


1 — >. a 
3 
| ©, , 
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FOSSTLE: 
of what N pray, Sir? + 
Nosu, roh EIL 
De ſpoön be bigger dan de modern ladle; de fork, x 


oj like de 1 Ae ON: and de knife, like de Ade 


r ross1b r. 

Bleſs Wc? this ſhows:the ſtature and magnitude of 
thoſe. n Las tf 5 

the ed F o WEIL I. 

opp ite wi convinc'd that I tell not le lie, by 
are in de T urkey ſhip at Vapping, juſt going to be 
heed of, Me would” "$9 there vid you, but de 


buſineſs vil not "Tet me, 25 ̃ 4.8 288 


Se 2 — — 


FOSSILE. 
ws ebene man this ! I'll examine him fur- 
ther. [464], How could your ny loſe fo "ou 


a man as 3925 1 
„ lors. 
Dat be 1 ferret: But becauſe me vil have de 
fair correſpondence with de iltuſtrious doctor Foſſile, 
me vil not deny dat Orpheus and me had near run de 
ſame fate for different reaſon. I was hunted out of 
wy country by de general inſurrection of de women. 


"et... 
Dy 
ALS % 


FOSSILE, 
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FOSSILE. 


How ſo, pray ? 
PLOTWELL. 


Becauſe. me have prepare a certain liquor which 
diſcover whether a wornan be a virgin or no. 
FOSSEIL E. 


A curious diſcovery have you any of it Mill? 
rr 

Dere it is, Sir. It be commonly called de Lapis 

Lydius Virginitatis; or, Touch- Stone of Virginity. 


[Gives him a vial. 
FOSSI L Es; 


It bas the ſmell of your common N s-horn. 
But all your volatile ſpirits have a near reſemblance. 


- PLOTWELL. 
Right, Sir. De diſtillation be made from the 
 Hippomanes of a young mare. When a deflower'd 
virgin take ten drops, ſhe will faint and ſneeze, and 

de large red ſpot appear on de cheek; which we call 

de ſpot of infamy. All de young bridegroom make 

de experiment. De archbiſhop did make obligation 
do de Nun to take it every ninth month, And I fly 
5 for the huclyburly it make, 


3 


Enter 


T ann } 
Enter HUGH, 
| HUGH, 
Sir, here 1s a patient in a chair, 
> > nn 
| Doctor Lubomirſki, let me N you into my 
i, where we will farther diſcuſs the wonderful 
virtues of this liquor. Tell the patient I will attend 
him this inſtant. ET TO 4 
[Exeunt Plotwell and Foſſile. 
Enter UNDERPLOT in a chair like a fick man. 
"HUGH. | 


The Jodtor will wait upon you immediately, 


30 T [Exit Hugh. 
UNDERPLOT. 


I dogg'd Plotwell to this door in a doctor's habit. 


If he has admittance as a doctor, Why not 1 as a 


patient? Now for a lucky deciſion of our wager ! 


If [ can't ſucceed myſelf, I will at leaſt ſpoil his 


intrigue. | 
Enter Foss ILE. 


UNDERPLOT, 


Ah! ah! have you no place ? Ah! whete "ER I 


repoſe a little ? I was taken ſuddenly. Ah! ah! 


"tis happy I was near the houſe of an eminent | 


| phyſician, g 
108811 k. 
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1 believe I might x recover. 


1 a2 1 


2 1 L b | 
Ref yourſelf upon that couch. 


* 
— —— i 1 


nbzsr lor, 


* — 
i 32 7 er gungen 
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If I lay a few minutes cover up warm in a bed, 


Bw. & . — "> 


F hay 


731 1 «I 


{ Foffile feels. big pale. "Har Hoops 


1:i & AY 


PLOTWE LL, 


; F+ & 
@ 1 +>, inn £$\ 


' Underplot i in agu! !. PH be his doctor, ated. cure 


— — 


him of theſe frolicks. * . [ Aſide. 


What are your 95 mptoms, Sir? A very tempeſtu- 
ous pulſe, I n * Rs 


UNDERP L 0 T. 
Violent head- ach, ah! ah! 
FOSSILE. 


All this proceeds from the fumes of the kitchen ; 'J 


| the ſtomachic digeſter wants reparation for the better 


concoction of your aliment : but, Sir, is your pain : 
pungitive, tenſive, gravitive, or pulſatory? 
UNDE R PLO T. 


All together, P . 
FOSSIL. E. 8 


Impoſſible, Sir; but I have an eminent phyſician 


now in the houſe ; he ſhall conſult, Doctor Lubo- 


mirſki, 


( 223 ] 


mirſki, here is a perſon. in a * violent cephalalgy, 
a terrible caſe ! . 


Enter PLOTWELL. 


FOSSILE. 


| Feel bis pulſe. [Plotwell feels i] "You feel my 
Sir, ſtrong, hard and labouring. 


PLOTWELL: 
Great plenitude, Sir. 


ros SILIT. 


Feel his belly, Sir; a great tenſion and heat of 


the abdomen A hearty man, his muſcles are toroſe; 


how ſoon are the ſtrongeſt humbled vy diſeaſes ! let 


us retire, and conſult. 
Enter SARSNET i hafle. 
SARSNET, 


My miſtreſs approves your deſign, bear it out 
bravely, perhaps I ſhall have a ſudden opportunity 


of conveying you into her bed-chamber ; counterfeit 


a fainting fit, and rely upon me. [ Exit, 
UNDERPLOT. | 

As yet I find I am undiſcover'd by Plotwell; 

neither is his intrigue in ſuch forwardneſs as mine, 

though he made a fair puſh for it before me. [4/7 de. 

I[EFoſſile and Plotwell come forward, 


FOSSILE. 


= — — 
. — 
— - _ 
— r 


— n 
" " — 
—— — 9 —— —ů — 
— FREIE — <-> 
— —Ʒä—K—ᷓ—— — Rs — 


= — — — = — — = — — 12 rr ee EEE re nr nnw res On ISS — — — — 
— tte. - - —_ —— > — T ˙——m. 9 0 PE * * * 8 ia | 
= 2 ” n \ E = — r 2 0 2 DN = =_ 
3 + —— 2 3 > „ >» 2h * 2 2 r 2 2 — . 
- = * 1 * —— — — EE r I 


$ i} : 
it . 
N l 
N * N 
{ 21 
\ po k, 
4 * 4 
N 
{alt . 
$4] 
$4; 
$1 2. AF, 
1.4 4 
| 
4 
N. k 
3 N 
51 
n 
15 
ke +, 
ay 
=, 
17 
4 
4 
* 
* 
1 
1 
ia 
1 
1 
2 
y 
1 
KY 
1 
1 
* 
45 
* 
* 
14. 
6 
1 
Ati 
WI 
15 
1 
145 
15 
* 
bt 
h * 
| 
10 
In © 
v7 
FF 
4 4 | 
11 } 
1 f 
11 
41 
* 
Ws 
ZE 4 
{ng 7 
v8 
; 4 
bo 
v3 
% +8 
U 
jj 


ESE 


— 
COS —— 


EIA me 
r _ 


"© opt — FIR 3 rr 
: 5 — — , . : 5 — : 
— Wn Gs . 1 — PA TICS * — ——- — 
= * * = 2 * — 2 * * . In Ie be — bs Bai TS 2 
q b - PIE SETS I W 2 2 * nn > — Ys — q 
ß j — ĩ˖ —— —— — — 3 —— TE. . — 33 — 


<A — — Rye 4 
— — — — 


[24]. 


r Os SILE 
I am ** for a dere 


P L O T w E L L. 

My opinion is for de ſtrong vomit. 
e FOSSILE. 
Bleed him. 85 
| PLOTWELL, 
Make de ſcarification, give me de lancet, me will 
d0 it. myſelf, and after dat will put de bliſter to de 
ſole of de feet. 
F oss ILE. 
Vour dolor proceeds from a frigid intemperies of the 
brain, a ſtrong diſeaſe ! the enemy has invaded the 
very citadel of your microcoſm, the magazine of 
your vital functions; he has ſet down before it; yet 
there ſeems to be a good garriſon of vital ſpirits, and 


we : don t queſtion to be able to defend it. 


| PLOTWEL I. 

Ve will cannonade de enemy wid pills, bombard 
him wid de bolus, blow him up with volatiles, fill 
up the trenches wid de large inundation of apozems, 

and diſlodge him wid de ftink-pot ; let de apotecary 
| bring up de artillery of medicine immediately. 


FOSSIL E. 
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FOSSILE. 


True, we might unload the ſtomach by gentle 
| emeticks, and the inteſtines by clyſters ſtimulative, 
carminative, and emollient, with ſtrong hydroticks, 
quiet the ſpaſms of the viſcera by paregoricks, draw 
off the ſtagnant blood by deep ſcarifications, and 
depurate its fæculencies by volatiles ; after this, let 
there be numerous bliſters and potential cauteries— 
I conſult my patient's eaſe; I am againſt much 
phyfick—He faints, he is apoplectic, bleed him this 
moment. 
PLOTWELL, ” 
Hoy de ſervant dere, make haſt, bring de pan of : 
hot coals; or de red hot 1 iron to make application to 
de temples. | 
| Enter HUGH. 
HUGH. 
Here's the poker red hot from the fire. 
P L O T E LL. 
very well, make de burn dere, exactly dere. 


[ Putting the poker near his head, 

UNDERPLOT, 

Hold, hold, am I to be murder'd? [ flarts up.] 

I know you, Plotwell, and was I not oblig'd by 
honour and friendſhip, Fd expoſe you to the doctor. 

OD [Ahide to Plot well. 

Vol. II. Q. PLOTWEL IL. 
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LO TW EI I. 


Very lunatick, mad, fetch me de cord to make 


de tie upon de leg and de arm, take off thirty ounces 


of blaod, and den Plunge him into de cold bath, 


FOSSILE, ; 
Your judgment, doctor Lubomirſki, is excellent; 
I will call my ſervants to aſſiſt us. 


_ - Harkee, old put; I came to take your advice, 
and not that French ſon of a whore's {cariheations ; 
and ſo Lark ae take you both. 


[ Exeunt Underplot and Hugh. 


FOSSILE. 


Doctor Lubomirſbi, this vial that you have in⸗ 
truſted into my cuſtody, ſhall be with acknowledge- 


ment return'd after a few experiments; I muſt crave 


your indulgence ; diſeaſes, you know, Sir, are im- 


pertinent, and will tie themſelves to no hours, Poor 
db Hippokekoana 1 


6 PLO TW EL I. 


Ab, Sir! I beg your pardon, if you make viſit to 
de patient, me will divert myſelf in your ſtudy till 
you make return, 


* 


FOSSILE 


PTY 


I 


all in deſbabille; moſt learned doctor Lubomirſki, 


Ti hat cannot be; 1 have a 5 jul coming to 
conſult me in a caſe of ſecrecy. 
PLOTWELL, 


| Have you not de wife ? Me will make converſation. 
wid de ladies till you come, LOSES LEV: 


FOSSILE. VF 38 


They fee no company in the morning, they are. 


your humble ſervant, 


PLOTWELL. | 24110 
Moſt illuſtrious doctor Foflile, me be, with de | 


profoundeſt adoration— i | in 


$4 


' 


FOSSIL E. 
With the greateſt admiration— 


PLOTWELL 


Your moſt humble— 


FOSSILE, 
Moſt obedient ſervant, 


PLOTWELL: 
Ah, Monſieur, point de ceremonie. 


[Exit Plotyell, 


as | | 5265071 k 
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FOSS I L E. 

Hugh, [Enter Hugh] bring me a pint of fack ; 
let your miſtreſs know I want to ſee her. Take 
care that her orders be obey'd, and that her trunks 
and- boxes be immediately brought hither, Sarſnet 
will give you directions. | 

[Exit Hugh. Foſſile fits down on 

a couch, = 

Ah Foffile ! if the cares of two hours of a married 
life have fo reduc'd thee, how long can'ſt thou hold 
out ! to watch a wife all day, and have her wake 
thee all night! 'twill never do. The fatigue of 
three fevers, ſix ſmall poxes, and five great ones, 18 
nothing to that of one wife. Now for my touch- 
ſtone; I will try it upon her preſently, If ſhe bear 

It to-day—1 am afraid ſhe will bear i it to- morrow too. 


Enter Huch with a | battle of ſack, | and aſter him 
TowNnLey. Hucn gives the bottle and glaſs to 
” oss E, and exit, 


Sit down by me, my dear. I was going to refreſh 

myſelf with a glaſs of canary. You look pate, It 
will do you good. . 

| T OWNLEY. 

Faugh. Wine i in the morning! 

| _ [Foffile drinks and fills again, and dreps 

ſome f the liquor inta the glaſs. 

4 | Mut 


þs 


at 
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What is the meaning of this? Am I to be 


poiſon'd F ; hun 
| FOSSILE. 


You muſt drink it. Sack is ſacred to n of 
it is made the nuptial poſſet. 


TOWNL E V. 


Don't preſs me, Mr, Foſſile, J nauſeate it. It 
ſmells ſtrangely. There is ſomething i in it. 


FOSSILE. 


An ill 1 She can't bear the ſmell, [Hide 
Pray, my dear, oblige m me. 


TOWNLEY. 
T m for none of your flops. P11 fill myſelf, 


FOSSILE. 


I muſt own, I have put ſome reſtorative drops in 
it, which are excellent. I may drink it ſafely. [A Aide. J 
[Drinks.] The next glaſs I prepare for you. 

[ Fille, and pours ſome drops in. 


| [Townley drinks, Foſſile runs behind 10 


ſupport her; then pores upon her cheek, 
and touches it with his finger. 


TOWN LE v. 


Vour inſolence is inſupportable. Twas but this 


moment you ſuſpected my virtue; and now my 


* 8 Im complexion, 


3%: - &: 
«complexion, Put on | your ſpectacles. No red was 
ever laid upon theſe cheeks. I'll fly thee, and die a 


maid, rather than live under the ſame roof With 
jealouſy and Ape. 


FOSSIL E. 


O thou ſpotleſs: innocence | I cannot refrain tears 
of joy. Forgive me, and Pl! tell thee all. Theſe 
drops have been a ſecret in our family for many 
years. They are call'd the touchſtone of virginity, 
The males adminiſter it to the brides on their wed- 
ding-day ; and by its virtue have aſcertain'd the 
honour of the Foſſiles from generation to generation. | 
There are family * Which it is almoſt im- 
pious to neglect. 
TOWNLEY. 
| Had you married a perſon of doubtful reputation | 
hut me, Mr. Foſſile! 


oss 11 E. | 
I did not indeed ſuſpect thee, But my mother 
obliged me to this experiment with her dying words 
My wife is chaſte : and to preſerve her ſo, tis ne- 
ceſſary that J have none but chaſte ſervants about 
ker. I'll make the experiment on all my female 


| 3 domeſticks. [4 .] I will now, my dear, in thy 
l . preſence, put all my family to the trial. Here! bid 


CE 290 1 


my niece, and all the maid ſervants come before 


me. 1 | [Calling '; 7} 


[Enter CLINKET, Pavr, and Servants. 


Give ear, all ye virgins: we make proclamation 
in the name of the chaſte Diana, being reſolv'd to 
make a ſolemn eſſay of the virtue, virginity, and 
chaſtity of all within our walls. We therefore ad- 
viſe, warn and precaution all ſpinſters, who know 
| themſelves blemiſh'd, not on any pretence whatſo- 
ever to taſte theſe our drops, which will manifeſt 
their ſhame to the world by viſible tokens, 


+: CLINKEMT, 

T abominate all kind of drops, They interrupt 
the ſeries of ideas. But have they any power over 
the virgin's dreams, thoughts, and private medita- 
tions ? - 

FOSSILE, 

'No. They do not affe& the motus primoprimi, or 

intentions; only actualities, niece. 
Cc LIN K E T. 


Then give it me. I can drink as wks of it 
as of the waters of Helicon, My love was always 


Platonick. -/ © ot Print. : 


Q 4 FOSSIL E. 
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FOSSILE. 


Yet I have known a Platonick lady lodge : at a 
midwife's. 8. 


CFoſfle offers it round, | 
FIRST WOMAN, 
9 never take phyſick. 
FOSSIL E. 


That's one. Stand there. My niece proſeſſes 
herſelf A Flatonick. ' You are rather a Carteſian, 


CLINKET. 


Ah dear uncle! | how do the Platonicks and Car- 
teſians differ! * 


FOSSILE. 


The Platonicks are for ideas, the Carteſians for 
mer and motion. 


3 TOWN L E Y. 
Mr, Foſſile, you are too ſevere. 
SECOND WOMAN, 


I am not a-dry. [ Curtſies. 
| FOSSILE. * 


There's two. Stand there. 
p RUE. 
My miſtreſs can anſwer for me. She has taken it. 
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FOSSILE, 
She has, But however ſtand there, among the 
Carteſians. 
THIRD WOMAN, 
My innocence would protect me, though I trod 
over red- hot iron. Give me a brimmer. 


[ She takes a mouthful and ſdits it out 


again. 


FOSSILE. 


Twas a preſumptuous thing to gargle with it: 
but however, Madam, if you pleaſe 


walk 
among the Carteſians. [Two young wenches run away. 
| CLINKE TT, | 

Prue, follow x me. I have juſt found a rhyme for 


my Pindarick. i ſneak 7 
N FOS S1 L E. 


All gone | what no more ladies here ? No more 
ladies [looking to the audience.] O that I had but a 
boarding-ſchool, or a win n 


Enter SARSNET, fallow d by two porters bearing @ 


cheſt. 


Set down the things here: there is no occaſion 


for carrying them up ſtairs, fince they are to be ſent 


into the country to-morrow - [Exeunt porters. 


What 
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What have 1 done? My marriage, theſe con- 
founded whimites, and doctor Lubomirſki, have made 
me quite forget poor lady Hippokekoana. She was 


in convulſions, and J am afraid dead by this time. 


| [Exit Foſile, 
SARSNE x. 


T have brought you a preſent, Madam; make good 7 

ule of it. Sol leave you together. [Exit Sarſnet. 

. [ Townley opens the chæſi: Plotwell, who 
Was cover d with a gown and petti- 
coat, gets out, 

TOWNLEY. 
Never was any thing ſo lucky. The doctor is 
juſt this minute gone to a patient. A 

por vil. 
. tempt dangers enough in your ſervice. I am 
almoſt crippled in this cheſt-adventure, Oh my 

knees! Prithee, my dear, lead me to a bed where I 

may ſtretch myſelf out. Leading her . 

Enter SARSNET. 
SARS WI T. 
Oh Madam | yonder is the doctor in Jeep diſ- 
courſe with Underplot: 1 fear he has dogg'd me, 


and betray'd us. They are both coming back toge- 


. Exit Sarſnet. 
. PLO TW EIL I. 


FI rink nag into my tcl! again, 


I 235 4 
1 OWN I E v. a 
That he may directly pop upon you. The trunk 
will be the firſt place he will examine Have you no 


preſence of mind? You fit for an intrigue ! 


PLOTWELL, 
What ſhall 1 do! # 


T 0 WWN LIT. 
Fear not, you ſhall be inviſible on this very ſpot. 
PLOTWE IL I. 
What do you mean ? He's 25 at the door. Vou 
intend to diſcover me. 


TOWN L E v. 


Miſtruſt me not: you ſhall walk out before his 


face at that very door, though he bring in a hundred 
ſpies, and not one of them ſhall perceive you. 


: _PLOTWEL I. 


Don't trifle. Are you mas 4 [ knocking at the door. ] 


Nay, now tis too late. 


TOWN IL E v. 
Arm thyſelf with flounces, and fortify thyſelf with 
whalebone; enter beneath the cupola of this petti- 


P LOT WE LI. 
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PLOTWELYL: 


'The beſt ſecurity in the world ! an old fellow has 
ſeldom any thing to do beneath that circumference, 
TOWNLEY. 
No more, But under it immediately. 
[Plotwell goes under it, 
: Thus Venus, when approaching foes aſſail, 
Sþiclda her Aneas with a ſilken veil, 
Enter Fos S1L E. 
TO W NLEY. | 
O my dear, you come opportunely. How do you 


like my fancy in this new petticoat ? There i is ſome- 


thang | in it ſo odd! 
| -FOSSILE. 


"Yau have another in your , cheſt much odder. 1 


: vent to ſee that. 
OW WI E v. 


Hoy jaunty the flounces f 
oss IL E. 

Ay, 'tis plain ſne would lure me from the cheſt ; 
there I ſhall find him. | | [ Aſide, 
TOWNLEY. 

The lace ! the fringe ! 


FOSSILE, 


2 J 
FOSSIL E. 


All this is nothing to the embroider'd fattin. 
Prithee, my dear, give me the key. 


%% ²-Ä Yo a Þ 
Sure never was any thing ſo prettily diſpoſed. 
Obſerve but the air of it: fo cke "But the 
lining is ſo charming. OT 
[She walks to the door, and F oſſile to . 


trunk, Plotwell es her out of the 
top of the petticoat, and then goes off. 


[4s Foſſile is cautiouſly opening the trunk 
with his ſcbord drawn, en comes 
up to him. 


What, more of your frolicks, Mr. F offile ? What 
time of the moon is this? 
. 108811 k. : 
This Underplot is a confounded villain ; he would 
make me jealous of an honeſt civil gentleman, only 
for an opportunity to cuckold me himſelf, { Aſide. ] 
Come, my dear, forget all that is paſt. I know 
have proved thee virtuous. Exeunt. 


46 
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. 


Enter Foss ILE with a vial 11 his hand. 


FOSSILE, 


- Tar 8 is all we have for the flying Sad ſo cele- 
brated by antiquity, A cheap purchaſe ! It coſt me 
but fifteen guineas. But the Jew made it up in the 
butterfly and the ſpider. 


Enter tts por ters beari ing a Mummy. 


Oh | here's my Mummy. Set him down. I am 
in haſte, Tell captain Bantam, I'II talk with him 
at the coffee-houſe, I [Excunt porters; 

Enter twa porters bearing an Alligator. 
A molt ſtupendous animal! ſet him down. 

2 55 | [Exeunt porters, 
15 lady Hippokekoana's convulſions | I believe 
there is a fatality in it, that I can never get to her. 
Who can I truſt my houſe to in my abſence ? Were 
my wife as chaſte as Lucretia, who knows what an 
unlucky minute may bring forth ! In cuckoldom, the 
art of attack is prodigiouſly improved beyond the 
art of defence, SO far it is manifeſt, Underplot has 

a deſign 
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a deſign upon my honour. For the caſe of my mind, 
I will lock up my wife in this my muſeum, till 
my return. 
| Enter TOWNLEY. 

You will find ſomething here, my dear, to divert 
yourſelf. | 

TOWNLEY. 

I hate the fight of theſe ſtrange creatures; but 

ſince I am Mr, Foſſile's wife, I ſhall endeavour to 


conquer my averſion. 
FOSSILE. 


Thou may'ſt ſafely be here to-day, my dear; to- 


morrow thou ſhould'ſt no more enter this room than 


a peſt houſe, *Tis dangerous for women that are 


impregnated, But poor lady Hippokekoana ſuffers 
all this while. [Exit Foſſile with a bey in his hand, 


v 


TOWNLEY. 

Since he has lock'd me in, to be eyen with him, 
I'll bolt him out. | | 
[Plotwell, drefs'd like a Mummy, comes 
forward. | 


PLOTWELL, 
Thus trav'ling far from his Egyptian tomb, 
Thy Antony ſalutes his Cleopatra. 


TOWNLE x. 
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T O W NL E v. 
Thus Cleopatra, in _ arms, 
Receives her Antony 


But prithee dear pickled Hieroglyphic, who ſo ſud- 
denly could aſſiſt thee with this ſhape ? 


PLOTWELL. 
The play-houſe can dreſs mummies, bears, lions, 
crocodiles, and all the monſters of Libya, My 
arms, Madam, are ready to break their paſteboard 
priſon to embrace you. 


TOWNLEY. 

Not ſo haſty. Stay till the jealous fool is out of 
_ N : PR 
PLOTWELL. 

Our ill ſtars, and the devil, have brought him 
back lo often— 


TOWNLEY. 


He can never parry this blow, nor grow jealous of 
his Mummy. A Munumy + is his intimate friend, 


PLOTWELL, 


. * 


And a man cannot cafily be cuckolded by any 
body elſe, 


„„ 
Here may'ſt thou remain the ornament of his 
| Rudy, and the ſupport of his old age. Thou ſhalt 


divert 


241) 
divert his company, and be a father to his children. 
I will bring thee legs of pullets, remnants of tarts, 
and fragments of deſerts. Thou ſhalt be fed like 
Bell and the Dragon. ; 

PLOTWELL, 

But Madam, before you entertain me as your 

Mummy in ordinary, you ought to be acquainted 

with my abilities to diſcharge that office. Let me 

ſlip off this habit of death, you ſhall find J have 

ſome ſymptoms of life. | Thus Jove within the 
milk- white ſwan dinpreti's his Leda. 


[ Underplot in the Alligator FRO for- 
ward, then riſes up and embraces her, 


_ UNDERPLOT, 

Thus Jove within the ſerpent's ſcaly folds, 

Twin'd round the Macedonian queen, 

TOWNLEY, 

STS CE ”  [Shbrieks, 
LOT WE I. . 

Fear not, Madam. This is my evil genius Un- 

derplot that ſtill haunts me. How the devil got you 

here? 


UNDERPLOT, 
Why ſhould not the play-houſe lend me a Croco- 
dile as well as you a Mummy ? 


We 2: R TOWNLE I. 


1 22 J 

TOWNLEY, 
How unlucky i is this! [afide.] Nay, I don't know 
but I may have twenty lovers in this collection. 


Vou ſnakes, ſharks, monkeys, and man-tigers, ſpeak, 
and put in Fa claim before it is too late. 


UNDERPLOT. 


Mr. Mummy, your humble ſervant; ;. the lady i is 
| N d. 

PLOTWE IL | 
Pray, Mr. Crocodile, let the lady make her own 


choice. 
UNDERPLOT. 


"Crocodile as I am, I muſt be treated with com- 
mon humanity. You can't, Madam, diſown the 
meſſage you ſent me. 


; TOWNLEY. 

Well! ye pair Egyptian lovers, agree this 
matter between you, and I will acquit myſelf like a 
| perſon of honour to you both. 


--PLOTWELL. 
Madam ! If I don't love you above all your ſex, 
| may I be baniſh'd the ſtudies of virtuoſo's; and 
ſmoak'd like Dutch beef in a chimney - 


UNDERPLOT. 


2.3 J 
UNDERPLOT, 
If I don't love you more than that ſtale Mummy, 


may I never more be proclaim'd at a ſhow of mon- 


ters, by the ſound of a glaſs-trumpet —— 


PLOT W E L L. 
May I be ſent to Pothecary's-hall, and bait 1 up 
into Venice-treacle for the fleet and the army, if 
this heart 


UNDERPLOT.... 


May I be ſtuff'd with ſtraw, and given to a 7 
| mountebank, if this ou 


FOr. 


"Madam, I am a human creature. Taſte my bal- 


ſamick kiſs, 
U NDERPLOT: 


A lover in ſwaddling-clouts | | What is his kiſs, to 
my embrace: 


PLOTWELL. : 
Look upon me, Madam, See how I am em- 
broider'd with hieroglyphicks. 
| UNDERPLOT. 
Conſider my beautiful row of teeth. 
Z = PLOTWELL, 
MV balmy breath, 


Noa UNDERFLOT 
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UNDERPLOT. 
The ftrong joints of my back. 


p LO TW EI. I. 
My erect ſtature. 


UNDERPLOT. 
My long tail, 
„„ | 
Such a conteſt of beauty | How ſhall I 855 it? 
Pp LOTWE I I. 
Take me out of my ſhell, Madam, and Pl make | 
you a preſent of the kernel, 


UND E RPLO T. 
Then I muſt be upon a level with him, and be 


uncrocodil 1 9 
TOWNLEY. 


Keep both of you your ſhapes, and we are in no 
fear of a ſurprize from the doctor: if you uncaſe, 
his preſence would undo us. Sure never was any 
thing ſo unlucky—1 hear his footſteps; quick to 
your poſts. [Mummy and Crocodile run to their Places. 


Enter FossILE, Ds, NavTiLUs, and Dr. Ss; 


NAUTILUS, 
Much joy to the learned Dr. Foffile. To have a 
Mummy, an Alligator, and a wiſe, all in one day, 
is too great happineſs for mortal man! _ 


POSSUM, 


L 215 ] 
Pp OSS UM. 


This an Alligator! Alack-a-day, brother Nautilus, 
this i is a mere lizard, an eft, a ſhrimp to mine. 


NAUTILUS. 

How improving would it be to the female under- 
ſtanding, if the cloſets of the ladies were furniſh'd, 
or, as I may ſay, ornamented and embelliſh'd with 
preſery'd butterflies, and beautiful ſhells, inſtead of 
China) jarhs and abſurd Indian pictures. 

T OCWNL EV. 

No for a | ſtratagem to bring off my unſucceſsful 

pair of gallants, e 


| [Exit Townley. 
- FOSSIL E. 


Ah, Dr. Nautilus, how have I languiſh'd for 
your feather of the bird Porphyrion ſ 
NAUTILUS. 
But your dart of the Mantichora ! 
FOSSILE. 
Your haft of the antediluvian trowel, unqueſtion- 
ably the tool of one of the Babel maſons ! L 
N AU TILU 8. 


What's that to your fragment of. Seth's pillar ? 


R 3 | | POSSU M, 


L 246 1] 
POSSUM. 1 | 
Gentlemen, I affirm I have a greater curioſity 
than all of them, I have an entire leaf of Noah's 


journal aboard the ark, that was hewn out of a 
porphyry pillar in Palmyra. 


[Foſſile opens the caſe of the Munmy, 


NAUTILUS. 
By the formation of the muſcular parts of the 
vilage, 1 conjecture that this Mummy is male. 


voss UM. 

Male, brother! I am ſorry to obſerve your ig- 
. Norance of the ſymmetry of a human body, Do but 
obſerve the — of the hip; beſides, the bloom 
upon the face; z tis a female beyond all contradition, 


FO S314 E. 
Let us hee} no raſh diſpute, brothers ; but pro- 
ceed methodically— -Behold the vanity of man- 
Kind! [ jon. 1% th Mummy. ] Some Ptolemy 


perhaps !- — 


NAUTILUS. 


Who by his pyramid and pickle thought to o ſecure 
to himſelf death immortal. 


FOSSIL E. 
His pyramid, alas! is now but a wainſcot caſe, 


ros s UM. 


\ 249. J 
POSSUM, 


And his pickle can ſcarce raiſe him to the dignity 
of a collar of brawn. 


—— 


ros SIL E. 
Pandas me, Dr. Poſſum : the muſeum of the curi- 
ous is a laſting monument. And I think it no de- 
gradation to a dead perſon of quality, to bear the 
rank of an anatomy in the learned world, 
NAUTILUS, 


By your favour, Dr. Poſſum, a collar of brawn | 


I affirm, he is better to be taken inwardly than a 


collar of brawn. 
ONE FOSSILE. 


An excellent medicine ! he is hot in the firſt 
degree, and exceeding powerful in ſome diſcaſes of 


women. 3 
NAU TIL us. 
Right, Dr. Foſſile; for your Aſphaltion, 
15 pos s Uu. 
| + ice-Alphaltus, by your leave, 
'NAVTILUYS 
By your leave, doctor Poſſum, Lay Aſphaltion. 
pOSSU M. 
And I poſitively ſay, Pice-Aſphaltus. 


R 4 NAUTILUS 
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NAUTILUS. 


If you had read Dioſcorides or Pliny 


POSSUM.. 


I have read Dioſcorides. And I do affirm Pice- 
Aſphaltus. 0 
r 085 1 L E. 
| Be calm, gentlemen, Both of you handle this 
argument with great learning, judgment, and per- 
ſpicuity. For the preſent, I beſeech you to con- 
cord, and turn your ſpeculations on my Lg, 


POSSUM, 

The ſkin is impenetrable even to a ſword, 
NAUTILUS. 

Dr. Poſſum, I will ſhow you the contrary. 


[Draws bis | ford. | 
POSSUM. 


In the mean time I will try the Mummy with 

this knife, on the point of which you ſhall ſmell 

the pitch, and be convinc'd that it is the Pice- 

Aſphaltus. 7 [ Takes up a ruſty knife, 
oss ILE. 


Hold, Sir: you will not only dete my Mummy, 
but ſpoil my Roman ſacrificing knife, 


Enter 


2494 J 
Enter TOWNLEY. 


TOWNLEY. 


I muſt lure tho from this experiment, or we are 
diſcover'd. [ A/ide, 
[ She looks through a teleſcope. 

What do I ſee | moſt prodigious! a ſtar as broad as 
the moon in the day-time! [The doctors go to her. 

POSSUM. 

| Only a halo about the ſun, I ſuppoſe. 
NAUTILUS. 

Your ſuppoſitions, doctor, ſeem to be groundleſs, 
Let me make my obſervation, ; 


[Nautilus and Poſſum friext ta 
book firſt, 
T OWNLEY. 
Now for your eſcape: _ 
[To Plotwell and Underplot. 
[They run to the door, but find it lock d. 
UNDERPLOT, 
What an unlucky dog I am ! 
TOWNLEY. 
Quick Back to your poſts. Don' t move, and 
rely upon me. I have ſtill another artifice. 


IL run back to their places. Exit 
Townley, 
| NAUTILUS 


112 1 
NAUTILUS. 
I can eſpy no celeſtial body but the ſun, 


Brother Nautilus, your eyes are ſomewhat dim; 
your ſight is not fit for aſtronomical obſervations, 


Lhe. 


FOSSILE, 


15 the focus of the glaſs right ? Hold gentlemen, 1 
ſce it ; about the bigneſs of Jupiter. 


NAUTILUS. 


No phenomenon offers itſelf to my ſpeculation, 


POSSU * | 
Point over yonder chimney, Directiy ſouth. 


NAUTILUS, | 1 


| Thitherward, begging your pardon, Dr. Poſſum, 
I affirm to be the north. 
Ea FOSSIL E. 
2 Eaſt. N 
En, . PODSSUM. 
Ls NAUTILUS, 
North. Alas! what an ignorant thing is vanity ! 
I was juſt making a reflection on the ignorance of 


my brother Poſſum, in the nature of the Crocodile. 


POSSU M. 


1 252 3 
POSSUM, 
Firſt, brother Nautilus, convince yourſelf of the 
compoſition of the Mummy. 
NAUTILUS. 
I Will inſure your Alligator from any damage, 
His ſkin I affirm once more to be impenetrable. 


| [Draws his fword. 
POSSUM. 


I will not deface any hieroglyphick. 
[Goes to the Mummy with his Iniſe. 
FOSSIL E. 


I never oppoſe a luciferous experiment. It is the 
beaten high-way to truth. 
[Plotwell and Underplot 5 from their 
n ; the doctors are fr1 ghted. 


POSS U M. 
Speak, I conjure thee, Art 0 the ghoſt of 
| ſome murder'd Egyptian monarch { ? 
| NAUTILUS, 
A rational queſtion to a Mummy ! but this monſter 
can be no leſs than the devil himſelf, for Crocodiles 
don” t walk, 


a MET. Enter 


[m1 


Euter Towirtty and CLINKET. 


70 1 1. 


 [Townley whiſpers Clinket. 
Gentlemen, wonder at nothing within theſe walls; 


for ever ſince I was married, nothing has happen'd | 


to me in the « common courſe of human life. 


CLINKET. 
Madam, without a compliment, you have a fine 


imagination, The maſquerade of the Mummy and 


Crocodile is extremely juſt ; I would not rob you of 


the merit of the invention, yet ſince you make me 


the compliment, I ſhall be proud to take the whole 


contrivance of this maſquerade upon myſelf. [To 


2 8 ] Sir, be e with my maſqueraders. 


FOSSILE. 


Thou female imp of Apollo, more miſchievous 


than Circe, who fed gentlemen of the army in a 
hog's-ſtye ! ! What mean you by theſe gambols ? 
this Mummy, this Crocodile ? h 
tu E . 
Only a little mummery, uncle. 
FOSSILE, 


What an outrageous conceit is this! Had you con- 


tented yourſelf with the metamorphoſis of Jupiter, 


Our 


[To F oflile, 
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our {kill in the claſſicks might have prevented our 
terror. . 

LINK Ex. 

I glory in the fertility of my invention the more, 
that it is beyond the imagination of a pagan deity. 
| Beſides, it is form'd upon the vrai ſemblance; for 1 
knew you had a Mummy and a Crocodile to be 
brought home. 

F OSS II. E. 

Dr. Nautilus is an infirm tender gentleman; I 
wiſh the ſudden concuſſion of his animal ſpirits may 
not kindle him into a fever. 1 myſelf, I muſt con- 


fels, have an extreme pal pitation. 


C L IN K E T. 

Howe uncle, be pacifed. We are both of us the 
votaries of our great maſter Apollo. To you he has 
aſſign'd the art of healing: me he has taught to ſing : 
why then ſhould we jangle in our kindred: faculties ? 

FOSSIL EF. 

Apollo, for ought I know, may be a very fine 

' perſon ; but this I am ſure of, that the {kill he has 


given all his phyſicians is not ſufficient to cure the 
madneſs of his poets, _ 


| 
* 
| 
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POSSUM, 
Hark ye, brother Foſhile ! your Crocodile has 


proved a human creature, I wiſh your wife may 


not prove a Crocodile. 


| NAUTILUS, F 5 
Hark ye, brother Foſſile! your Mummy, as you 


were ſaying, ſeemeth to be hot in the firſt degree, 


and is powerful iu ſome diſeaſes of women. 


[ Exeunt Nautilus and Poſſum. 


FOSSIL E. 


You diabolical performers of my niece's maſquerade, 


will it pleaſe you to follow thoſe gentlemen ?. 


CLIN CES. 
7 die, you ſhall ſee them dance firſt. 


FOSSI L E. 
Dance the devil! bring me hither a ſpit, a fire- 


fork, I'll try whether the monſters are impenetrable 


5 Or no. 


| 5 LOT W E L L. 
1 hope, Sir, you will not expoſe us to the fury of the 


mob, ſince we came here upon ſo courteous a deſign, | 


FOSSILE. 


Good courteous Mr. Mummy, without more cere- 
mony, will it pleaſe you to retire to your ſubterrane- 


ous 


8 


e 

ous habitation? And you, Mr. Crocodile, about 
your buſineſs this moment, or you ſhall change your 
Nile for the next horſe-pond. 
55 CLINKE TT, 
Spare my maſqueraders, 

v N D ER PL Or. 
Let it never be ſaid that the famous Dr. F ode 
ſo renowned for his charity to monſters, ſhould violate 
the laws of hoſpitality, and turn a poor Alligator 
naked into the ftreet, 


FOSSILE. 


Depoſite your exuviæ then, and aſſume your human 


ſhape. 
. UN D E RPLO Fs 

For that, J muſt beg your excuſe. A gentleman 
would not chuſe to be known in theſe frolicks. 
| FOSSILE, 

Then out of my doors, Here, footmen, out with 
him; out, thou hypocrite of an Alligator. 

Underplot is turn'd out, 

Sir, the reſpect I have for catacombs and pyra- 

mids, will not protect you. 


Enter 


[A noiſe of meb within, 
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Enter PR u k. 


P RUE. 


Sir, Sir, lock your doors, or elſe all your mon- 


ſters will run home again to the Indies, Your Cro- 


codile yonder has made his eſcape; if he get but to 
Somerſet water-gate, he is gone for ever. [ Exit Prue. 


Enter a FoorMAN. 


FOOT MAN. 

The herbwoman ſwore ſhe knew him to be the 
devil, for ſhe had met him one dark night in St. 
_ Pulchre's church-yard ; then the monſter call'd a 
coach, methought with the voice of a chriſtian ; 
but a ſailor that came by ſaid he might be a Croco- 
dile for all that, for Crocodiles could ery like chil- 
dren, and was for killing him outright, for they were 
good to eat in Egypt; but the conſtable cry'd, take 
him alive, for what if he be an Egyptian, he is ſtill 
the king s ſubject. [Exit Footman. 

4 A noiſe of mob within, 


Enter PR UE. 


PR U E. 


Then he was hurry'd away by the mob. A bull- 


dog ran away with ſix joints of his tail, and the 


4 | „„ 
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claw of his near foot before: at laſt by good for- 
tune, to ſave his life, he fell in with the Hockley in 
the Hole bull and bear; the maſter claim'd him for 
his monſter, and ſo he is now attended by a vaſt mob, 
very ſolemnly marching to Hockley in the Hole, with 
the bear in his front, the bull in his rear, and a 
monkey upon each ſhoulder, 


TOWNLEY, 


Mr. Mummy, you had beſt draw the curtains of 
your chair, or the mob's reſpect for the dead will 
ſcarce protect you, [Exit Plotwell in a chair. 


CLENKE DT, 
My concern for him obliges me to go ſee that he 
gets off ſafe, leſt any further miſchicf befall the 


perſons of our maſque, [Exit Clinket. 


FOSSIL E. 


Sweetly, Horace, Nunguam ſatis, and fo forth. 
A man can never be too cautious. Madam, fit 
down by me. Pray how Jong is it fince yo and I 
have been married ? | 7 | 

TOWNLEY. 


Near three hours, Sir. 


"Tom. TE e e ee 
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FOSSI L E. 

And what anxieties has this time | product's! the 
_ dangers of divorce | calumniatory letters ! lewd fel- 
lows introduced by my niece | groundleſs jealouſies 
on both ſides ! even thy virginity put to the touch- 
Kone ! but this laſt danger I plung'd thee in myſelf; 

to leave thee 1 in the room with two ſuch robuſt young 
fellows. | 
TOWNLEY, 

Ay, with two young fellows ! but, my dear, I 
know you did it ignorant y. 


FOSSILE. 


This is the firſt bleſt minute of repoſe that T have 


enjoyed in matrimony. Doſt thou know the reaſon, 


my dear, why I have choſen thee of all womankind ? | 
TOWNLEY, 
My face, perhaps ? 


108811 E. 
No. | ET 
TOWN L E v. 
My wit ? 
FOSSILE. 
No. 5 „ 


TOWNLEY.. 


My virtue and good humour ? 


FOSSILE. 
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> M OSSIL E. 
No. But for the natural conformity of our con- 
ſtitutions. Becauſe thou art hot and moiſt in the 
third degree, and I myſelf cold and dry in the firſt, 
TOWNLEY. 
And ſo nature has coupled us like the elements. 
FOSSIL E. 
Thou haſt nothing to do but to ſubmit thy con- 
ſtitution to my regimen. 
TOWN L Ev. 
Lou ſhall find n me obedient in all things, 


FOSSILE. 
It is ſtrange, yet certain, that the intellects of the 
infant depend upon the ſuppers of the parents, Diet 
muſt be preſcrib'd. : 
TOWNLEY. 

So the wit of one's poſterity is deterwin'd by th 
Choice of one's cook, 

FOSSILE.- 

Right. You may obſerve how French cooks, 
with their high ragouts, have contaminated our 
plain Engliſh underſtandings. Our ſupper to-night 
is extracted from the beſt authors. How delightful 
is this minute of tranquillity! my foul is at eaſe. 
6 Eq Hoy 
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How happy ſhalt thou make me thou ſhalt bring me 


the fineſt boy ! ; [4 knocking at the door, 


No mortal ſhall enter theſe doors this day. [ Knock- 


ing again.] Oh, it muſt be the news of poor lady 


Hippokekoana's death. Poor woman! ſuch is the 
condition of life, ſome die, and ſome are born, and 
I ſhall now make ſome reparation for the mortality 
| of my patients by the fecundity of my wite, My 
dear, thou ſhalt bring me the fineſt boy! 
Enter FooTMAN, 

| FOOT MAN. 15 | 

Sir, here's a ſeaman from Deptford muſt needs 


fpeak with you. 
| FOSSIL KL. 


Let him come in. One of my retale Indian 


merchants, I ſuppoſe, that always brings me ſome 


odd thing. aj 
Enter SAILOR ith a child. 
What haſt thou brought me, friend, a young drill? 
PITTED 
Leck ye d'ye ſee, maſter, you know beſt whether 
"WM monkey begot him. | 
0381 L E. 


A meer human child! 


TOWN LE x. 


Ton 1] 
TOWNLEY. | 
Thy careleſſneſs, Sarſnet, has expoſed me. I am 
loſt and ruin'd. O heav'n! heav'n! Now, impu- 


dence aſſiſt me, | e Lon. 
FOSSIL K. | 


10 the child monſtrous ? or doſt thou bring him 
here to take . ? 


SAILOR. | 

I care not what he takes ; ſo you take him. 6 i 
FOSSILE, [| 

What does the fellow mean? Li 
SAILOR. | | 
Fellow me no fellows. My name is Jack Capſtone | [ 


of Deptford, and are not you the man that has the 
raree- now of oyſter- ſhells and pebble- ſtones? 


What it I am? | 1 
SAILOR, 1:4 
Why, then my invoice is right, I muſt leave my if 

13 

cargo here. | | | ts 
TOWNLEY. ih 

| Mi it 
Miſerable woman that I am ! how ſhall I ſupport [ 
If 
this ſight ! thy baſtard n into 1. family as ſoon 1 
as thy bride! | 4 
= FOS SILKE. 1 

. "i 


| 
I 
3 
3 
| 

| 
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FOSSIL Kk. 


Patience, patience, I beſeech you. Indeed I have 
no poſterity, | | 


TOWN IL E v. 
You laſcivious brute you. 
 FOSSILE, 
Paſſion is but the tempeſtuous cloud that obſcures 


reaſon ; be calm and 1'Il convince you. Friend, how | 


come you to bring the infant hither ? 
SAILOR, 


My wife, poor woman, could give him ſuck no 


longer, for ſhe died yeſterday morning. There's a 


long account, maſter. It was hard to trace him to 


the fountain-head. I ſteer'd my courſe from lane to 


lane, I ſpoke to twenty old women, and at laſt was 
directed to a ribbon ſhop in Covent-Garden, and they 
ſent me hither, and ſo take the bantling and pay me 


his clearings, | [ Offers him the child. 


' FOSSIL K. 


I ſhall find law for you, ſirrah. Call my neigh- 


bour Poſſum, he is a juſtice of peace, as well as a 


phyſician. | 
TOWN IL E V. 


Call the man back. If you have committed one 


folly, don't expoſe yourſelf by a ſecond, 


SAILOR, 


r 
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SAILOR. 


The gentlewoman ſays well. Come, maſter, we 


all know that there is no boarding a pretty wench, 
without charges one way or other; you are a doctor, 
maſter, and have no ſurgeons bills to pay; and ſo 
can the better afford it, 


TOWN LET. 


Rather than you mould bring a ſcandal on your 


character, I will ſubmit to be a kind mother-in-law, 
Enter Fuſlice Poss uu, and Clerk, 


FOSSILE. 
Mr. Juſtice Poſſum, for now I muſt ſo call you, 
| not brother Poſſum; here is a troubleſome fellow 
with a child, which he would leave in my houſe, 
POSSUM. 


Another man's child ? He cannot in lay. 


FOSSIL. E. 


It ſeemeth to me to be a child unlawfully begotten, 


POSSUM, 
A baſtard! who does he lay it to? 


Ed FOSSIL E. 
To our family, 


D 4 POSSUM, 
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P OS S U M. 
Your family, guatenus a family, being a body | 


collective, cannot get a baſtard, Is this child a 
| baſtard, honeſt friend? 


SAILOR, 

I was neither by when his mother was ſtow'd, nor 
when ſhe was unladen ; whether he belong to a fair 
trader, or be run goods, 1 cannot tell: in ſhort, 
here I was ſent, and here I will leave him, 


POSSUM, 


Doſt thou know his mother, friend ? 


SAILO R. 
I am no midwife, maſter; I did not ſee him born. 
POS 8 U M. 

You had beſt put up this matter, doctor. Aman 
of your years, when he has been wanton, cannot be 
too cautious. 8 Os 

FOSSIL FE. 

This is all ſrom the purpoſe. I was married this 
morning at ſeven; let any man in the leaſt acquainted 
with the powers of nature, judge whether that human 


creature could be conceived and brought to maturity 
in one forenoon. 


p OSS U M. 


ho that 


poss v M. 
This is but talk, doctor Foſſile. It is well for 
vou, though I fay it, that you have fallen into the 
hands of a perſon, who has ſtudy'd the civil and 
canon law in the point of baſtardy. The child is 
either yours or not yours. 
oss ITE. 
My child, Mr. Juſtice [ 


POSSUM. 


Lok ye, Dr. Foſſile, you confound filiation with 
| Tegitimation, Lawyers are of opinion, that filiation 
is neceſſary to legitimation, but not 7 contra. 


: [The child cries, 
FOSSIL E. 8 


1 would not ſtarve any of my own ſpecies, get 
the infant ſome water- pap. But Mr, Juſtice 

The proofs, I ſay, doctor, of filiation are five. 
Nomination enunciatively pronounc'd, ſtrong pre- 
ſumptions, and circumſtantial proofs ——— 

FOSSTLYF, | 

What is all this to me! I tell you, I know nothing 

of the child, 


POSSUM, 
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| P © U M.,. 

Signs of paternal piety, ſimilitude of features, and 
commerce with the mother. And firſt of the firſt, 
nomination. Has the doctor ever been heard to call 
the infant, ſon ? To, 

TOWNLEY. 
He has call'd him child, ſince he came into this 
room. You have indeed, Mr. Foflile, 


5 


examine in the blank leaf whinher he be en es 
among the reſt of his children. 
F 0 rr 


1 tell you, I never had y children. I ſhall 
grow ditraQted, I ſhall 


POS S U M. 
But did you g give any orders againſt regiſtering the 
child by the name het Foſſile? 
i 
How was it poſſible? 
3 8 SUM, 
Set down that, clerk, He did not prohibit the 


regiſtering the child in his own name. We ourſelves 


have obſerved one ſign of ſatherly tenderneſs; clerk, 
| ſet 
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ſet down the water-pap he order'd juſt now, Come 


: 120 E. 


What a jargon is this! 
pOSS UM. 
Come we now, I ſay, to that which the lawyers 


call magnum nature argumentum, ſimilitude of features, 


Bring hither the child, friend ; Dr. Foflile, look upon 


me. The unequal circle of the infant's face ſome- 
what reſembles the inequality of the circumference 
of your countenance: he has alſo the vituline or 
calf-like concavity of the profile of your viſage. 


FOSSIL E. 


And he is ſomewrhat beetle brow'd, and his noſe 
will riſe with time to an equal prominence with the 


doctor's. : 
TOWN I. E v. 


Indeed he has ſomewhat of your noſe, Mr, Foſſile. 


FOSSIL E. 
Ridiculous! . 
| TOWNLEY., 
The child is comely. 
POSSUM. 
Conſider the large aperture of his mouth. 
1 s AI L OR. 


8 1 


SAILOR. 


1 


Nay, the tokens are plain enough. I have the 
fellow of him at home; but my wife told me two 
days ago, that this with the wall eye and ſplay- foot 
belong'd to you, Sir. 


[Prue runs a-crofs the ſnage with a letter, 
which Foſſile fnatches from her, 


'FOSSILE, | 

Whither are you going ſo faſt, huſſy? T will 

examine every thing within theſe walls. [Zxit Prue.) 

[reads.] For Richard Plotwell, Eſq.” This letter 

unravels the whole affair: as ſhe is an unfortunate 

relation of mine, I muſt beg you would act with | 

diſcretion. [([eives Poſſum the leiter. 
,.-..P0:5SU M: 

{reads.) 1 Sir, che child which you father'd is re- 

© turn'd back upon my hands, Your 

« Drury-Lane friends have treated me 

with ſuch rudeneſs, that they told me 

in plain terms I ſhould be damn'd. 

How unfortunate ſoever my offspring 

is, I hope you at leaſt will defend the. 


reputation of the unhappy 


0 &. 9 


La 


„ PHOEBE CLINKET.* 


— As 
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As you ſay, doctor, the caſe is but too plain; 
every circumſtance hits, | 
Enter CLINKET. 
CLINKE F. 
"Tis very uncivil, Sir, to break open one's letters. 
J H 

Would I bad not; and that the contents of it 
had been a ſecret to me and all mankind for ever. 
Wretched creature, to what a miſerable condition 
has thy poetry reduced thee | | 

C L INK E T. 

. am not in the leaſt mortified with the accident. 
1 know eit has happen'd to me ny of the moſt famous 
daughters of Apollo; and to myſelf ſeveral times. 

FOSSIL E. = 


I am thunderſtruck at her impudence ! ſeveral 
times? | 
CLINK:E T, 
I have had. one returned upon my hands every 


winter for theſe five years paſt, I may perhaps be 


_ excell'd by others in judgment and correctneſs of 


manners, but for fertility and readineſs of concep= 
tion, I will yield to os bY 


FOSSLILE, | 
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FOSSILE. 
Bleſs me, whence had ſhe this luxuriant conſlitu- 
tion! 8 
| 208 8 v M. 
g Patience, Sir. Perhaps the lady may be married. 
. TOWNLEY, 
Tis infamous, Mr, Foſſile, to keep her in your 


| houſe; yet, though you turn her out of doors, uſe 
her with ſome humanity; I will take care of the 


- child. 


CLINKE T. 
Il can find no Denolement of all this converſation, 
Where is the crime, I pray, of writing a Tragedy? 
1 ſent it to Drury-Lane houſe to be ated ; and here 
it is return'd by the wrong g got of the doe. 


voss u u. 


This incident has ſomewhat embarraſſed us. But 
what mean you here, Madam, by this expreſſion ? 
Tour offspring. 

CLINKET, 
My Tragedy, the offspring of my brain. One 
of his majeſty's juſtices of the peace, and not un- 


derſtand the uſe of the metaphor 


POSSU N. 
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POSSUM. 


; Doctor, you have uſed much artifice, and many 
demurrers ; but the child muſt lie at your door at 


laſt, Friend, ſpeak plain what thou knoweſt of 


this matter, 15 
FO SSI I. E. 


Let me relate my ſtory. This morning, T married 


this lady, and brought her from her lodgings, at 


Mrs. Chambers's, in King: ſtreet, Covent- Garden. 


SAILOR. 
Mrs. Chambers ! To that place 1 was directed, 
where liv'd the maid that put the bantling out to be 


nurs'd by my wife for her lady; and who ſhe was, | 


tis none of our buſineſs to enquire, 
POSSUM, 
Doſt thou know the name of this maid ? 


Let me conſider Luteſtring, 


FOSSILE, 
Sarſnet, thou mean'ſt. 
$AILQK 
Sarſnet, that's right, 


 TOWNLEY, 
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TOWNLE v. 
I' turn her out of my houſe this moment, F uthy 


creature! 
P OSSUM. 


The evidence is plain. You have cohabitation 


with the mother, doctor, currat lex, And you muſt 
keep the child, Sp 
FOSSILE, 


Your decree is unjuſt, Sir, and PII ſeek my remedy 


at law. As I never was eſpouſed, I never had carnal 
knowledge of any woman; and my wife, Mrs, 
Suſanna Townley, is a pure virgin at this hour 


4 for me. 
Pp OSS UM. 


Suſanna Townley ! Suſanna Townley ! | Look how 


runs the warrant you drew up this morning. 
Clerk gives him a paper. 


Madam, a word in private with you. [J/hijpers ber. ] 


Doctor, my Lord Chief Juſtice has ſome buſineſs 


With this lady. 
x TFOSSHTL E. 


My Lord Chief Juſtice buſineſs with my wife! 


| PO 8 8 U kr, 
To be plain with you, doctor Foſſle, you have 
for theſe three hours entertain'd another man's wife. 


Her huſband, lieutenant Bengal, is juit returned 


21: . from 


wilds od Sd _Þ mn» 


i 
from the Indies, and this morning took out a warrant 
from me for an elopement; it will be more for your 


credit to part with her privately, than to ſuffer her 
publickly to be carry'd off by a tipſtaff. 


F 08 8 11 2. | 


Surprlzing have been the events of this day; but 


this, the ſtrangeſt of all, ſettles my future repoſe. 


Let her go — 1 have not diſhonoured the bed of 


lieutenant Bengal — Hark ye friend Do you follow 
her with that badge of her infamy. 

oss uu. | 
By your favour, doctor, I never reverſe my judg- 


ment, The child is yours: for it cannot belong 


to a man who has been three years abſent in the 
Eaſt-Indies. Leave the child. 


SAILOR. 
J find you are out of | humour, maſter, So I'll 
call to-morrow for his clearings. 
[Sailor Jays down the child, and exit with 
Poſſum, Clerk, and T ownley. 
CLIN CET, | 
Uncle, by this day's adventure, every one has 


| got ſomething. Lieutenant Bengal has got his wite 


again; you a fine child ; and I a plot for a comedy ; 


and I'll this moment ſet about it. = [ Exit Clinket. 


Vol., II. FT FOSSIL E, 
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FOSSIL. 
What muſt be, muſt be, {Takes up the child.) 
Foſſile, thou didſt want poſterity : here behold thou 
haſt it. A wife thou didſt not want; thou haſt none. 


But thou art careſſing a child that is not thy own. 
What then? A thouſand, and a thouſand huſbands 
are doing the ſame thing this very inſtant; and the 
knowledge of truth is deſirable, and makes thy caſe 
the better, What ſignifies whether a man beget his 
child or not ? How ridiculous is the act itſelf, ſaid 
then great emperor Antonius ] I now look upon my- 
ſelf as a Roman citizen; it is better that the father 
ſhould adopt the child, than that the wife ſhould | 
adopt the father, A [Exit Foſſile. 


. 
* 
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TT L O G U E. 


Spoken by Mrs, OLDFIELD. 


Ty E ancient Epilogue, as critics write, | 
Mas, clap your hands, excuſe us, and good-night. 
The modern always was a kind eſſay 
To reconcile the audience to the Play + 

More poliſh'd, we of late have learnt to fly 

At parties, treaties, nations, miniſtry. 

Our author more genteelly leaves theſe brawls 


To coffte-houſes, and to coblers ſtalls, 


His very monſters are of fueet condition, 
None but the Cracodile's a politician ; 

He reaps the bleſſings of his double nature, 
And, Trimmer like, can live on land or water - 
Yet this ſame monſter ſhould be kindly treated, 
He li#'d a lady's fleſh 


but not to ca? it, 


As for my other ſpark, my favourite Mlunimp, 
His feats were ſuch, ſmart youths ! as might became ye z 
Dead as be ſcem'd, he had ſure figns of Ife ; 
Flis hieroglyphichs pleas d the doctor“ wife, 


IWhom can our well-bred poeteſs diſpleaſe ? 
She writ lite quality——with wondraus eaſe + 


All 
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All her . was harmleſs want of tit; 
I that a crime? ——ye powers, preſerve the pit, 
My doctor too, to give the devil his due, 
When ev' ry creature did his ſponſe purſue, 
(Men found and living, bury'd fleſh, dry'd fiſh,) 
Was &en as civil as a wife could wiſh. | 
Yet he was ſomewhat ſaucy with his vial ; 
TVhat, put young maids to that unnat ral trial! 


So hard a teſt! why, if you needs will make it, 
Faith, let us marry firt,—and then we'll take it. 


| Who could be angry, though like Foſſile ed * 
£ Conſider, in three hours, the man vas eas d. | 
How many of you are for life beguil d, 


And heep as well the mother, as the child! 


None but a Tar could be ſo tender-hearted, 
70 claim 4 wife that had been three years ported; 
Would you do this, my friends *—belicve Me, never: 
When mod ſhly you r —— you part Ar, eber. 


Join then your voices, be the Play ercus 4 

For once, though no one living 1s abus d; 
To that bright circle that commands our duties, | 

To you ſuperior erghteen-penny beauties, | 
To the lac d hat and cxckard of the pit, 

To all, in one word, we our cauſe *. | 

Who think good breeding 3 15 a-kin to wits 


THE END. 


— K 


